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Cc“ 1ARINE II. Empress of Russia, was the daughter 
of the Prinee of Anhalt Zerbst; and born in 1729- 
lier original mame was Sophia Augusta; but on her 
marriage with the Grand Duke of Russia, in 1745, she was 
baptised according to the formulary of the Greek church, 
and named Catharine Alexievena. She had two children, 
Paul, who succeeded her, and Anne, who died an infant, 
Catharine, however, at this period was not clear of the 
charge of infidelity: and her husband, by way of reprisal, 
attached himself to a daughter of Count Woronzof. On 
the death of the Empress Elizabeth, in 1761, Peter came 
to the throne; and soon discovered his intention of dis- 
inheriting his son, divorcing Catharine, and marrying the 
Countess of Woronzof. Catharine was by no means 
supine ; a conspiracy was entered into, the army gained 
ever, and June 27th, 1762, Peter, after signing a re- 
nunciation of his crown, was sent to the palace of 
Robscha. Between the prisons and the graves of Princes, 
the distance is short. On the 17th of July, Alexius 
Orloff, the Empress’s favorite, with some other con- 
vol 1. SI. Q 
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Spirators, assassinated Peter, by strangling him; but that 
this was withdut the knowledge of Catharine is at least 
to be supposed, tho’ she did net punish the perpetrators, 
In September, she was crowned at Moscow. The 
regulations adopted at the beginning of her reign were in 
the manner and spirit of Peter the Great. She avoided 
all foreign war, till she had settled the tranquillity of the 
empire, In 1768, the grand seiguor declared war against 
Russia, which terminated 1774, after a series of victories 
and conquests gained by the forces of Catharine. About 
this time, she quelled a revolt which had broken out in 
the southern provinces, headed by the cossack Pugatcheff, 
who assumed the name of Peter II. Peace being 
restored, the Empress devoted her attention to public 
improvements and to political engagements. In 1750, 
she formed, with the other Northern states, the famed 
armed neutrality ; the object of which was to protect the 
Baltic trade trom the belligerent powers. In 1783, she 
seized on the Crimea and Cuban; which so alarmed the 
Porte, that war became almost inevitable; but the ac- 
cession of Germany as an ally of Russia, stopped the 
preparations, and the Turks yielded fo the aggression, 
Catharine travelled thro’ her vew territory with a mag- 
nificent retinue; and at Cherson had an interview with 
the Emperor Joseph. Immediately after this, war broke 
out between Russia and the Porte; in which the former 
was assisted by Germany, and the latter by Sweden. The 
war Was carried on with great fury; but generally in favor 
of Russia. Sweden was in consequenee obliged to make 
peace in 1790; which was followed, in 1792, by that of 
Yassi; in which the Porte yielded to Russia the important 
fortress of Oezakoll, which caused considerable uneasiness 
to the British court; and, if the parliament had not 
opposed it, might have produced a new war. Shortly 
after the attention of Catharine was drawn to the state 
of Poland, where a spirit of revolt had broken out, and 
the people seemed determined to shake off a foreign 
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yoke, A Russian army was sent thither, which committed 
dreadful ravages, aud decided the fate of Poland, by the 
massacre of the inhabitants of Warsaw, ‘That kingdom 
Was then partitioned out between Russia, Germany, and 
Prussia, Catharine died of an apoplexy Noy. 9th, 1796. 

With respect to the government of Catharine, it was 
as mild and moderate within the immediate circle of her 
influenec, as it was arbitrary and terrible at a distance, 
Whoever, directly or indirectly, enjoyed the protection 
of the favorite, exercised, wherever he was situated, the 
most undisguised tyranny. He insulted his superiors, 
trampled on his inferiors, and violated justice, order, and 
the ukases, with impunity. Catharine having usurped 
a throne which she was desirous to retain, was under 
ihe necessity of treating her accomplices with kindness, 
Being a foreigner in the empire over which she reigned, 
she strove to identify herself with the nation by adopting, 
and even flattering, 
often knew how to reward, but never could resolve to 
punish; and it was solely by suffering her power to be 
abused that she succeeded in preserving it. 

She had two passions, which never left her but with her 
last breath; the love of the other sex, which degenerated 


its tastes and its prejudices. She 


into licentiousness; and the love of glory, which sunk 
into vanity. By the former of these passions, she was 
never so far governed as to become a Messalina; but 
she often disgraced both her rank and her sex; and 
continued to be by habit what she had been from con- 
stitution; by the second, she was led to undertake many 
laudable projects, which were seldom completed, and to 
engage in unjust wars, from which she derived at least 
that kind of fame which never fails to accompany success, 

In short, in whatever light she is considered, she 
will ever be placed in the first rank among those 
who, by their genius, their talents, and especially their 
suceess, have attracted the admiration of mankind. Her 
sex, giving a bolder relief to the great qualities she 
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displayed on the throne, will place her above all com- 
parison in history ; and the fabulous ages of an Isis and a 
Semiramis must be resorted to, to find a woman who has 
executed, or rather undertaken, such daring projects. 

“© Catharine!” says a French writer, “ dazzled by thy 
greatness, of which I have had an intimate view, charmed 
with thy beneficence, which rendered so many individuals 
happy, seduced by the thousand amiable qualities that 
have been admired in thee, I would fain have erected a 
monument to thy glory; but the torrents of blood thou 
hast shed rush in, and overthrow it; the chains of thirty 
millions of slaves ring in my ears, and deafen me; the 
crimes which were perpetrated in thy name call forth my 
indignation. I throw away my pen, and exclaim, “ Let 
there be henceforth no glory without virtue; let injustice 
and depravity be transmitted with no other wreath to 
posterity than the snakes of Nemesis!” 
 ———————— 
AMUSEMENTS OF THE TURKS. 

The Turks derive a sensible enjoyment from sitting 
beneath the shade of a tree, or on the banks of a river. 
“For some miles round Adrianople,” says Lady Monta- 
gue, “the whole ground fs laid out in gardens, and the 
banks of the rivers are set with rows of fruit-trees, under 
which all the most considerable Turks divert themselves 
every evening ; not with walking ; that is not one of their 
pleasures, but a set party of them choose out a green spot, 
where the shade is very thick, and there they spread a 
carpet, on which they sit drinking their coffee, and are 
generally attended by some slave with a fine voice, or that 
plays on some instrument. Every twenty paces, you may 
see one of these little companies listening to the dashing 
of the river; and this taste is so universal, that the very 
gardeners are not without it. Ihave often seen them and 
their children sitting on the banks of the river, and playing 
on a rural instrument, perfectly answering the description 
of the ancient fistula, being composed of unequal reeds, 
with a simple, but agreeable softness in the sound.” 
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THE GOSSIPER. No. IV. 





“ Que sunt igitur epularum, aut ludorum, aut scortorum 
voluptates cum his voluptatibus comparande?” 
CICERO DE SENEC. 


“Can the gay amusements of the theatre, the splendid luxuries 
of the table, or the soft blandishments of a mistress, supply 
their votaries with enjoyments that may fairly stand in 
competition with these calm delights of the inteilectual 
pleasures ?” MELMOTH., 


Re 


NoTHING can be more desirable in this artificial and 
frivolous age than to acquire, or perhaps rather preserve, 
a taste for simple and rational pleasures. One would be 
almost inclined to doubt it, did not daily experience 
convince us, that man, placed in the midst of a beautiful 
and harmonious creation, endowed with feelings adapted 
to enjoy it, should behold it with “ brute unconscious 
gaze,” and render those feclings the means of vain, and 
often guilty enjoyment. 

Man naturally secks for amusement and delight; and 
those amusements and delights which are of a pernicious 
character will be resorted to, if others not equally seduc- 
tive in appearance are only within his reach. In our 
progress to refivmement and civilization, we lose some 
natural tastes and propensities which were friendly to 
virtue. We acquire wants and feelings subversive of 
peace and comfort; and productive of a restless and 
insatiable desire of Novelty and Entertainment. 

To the man immersed in the business and pleasures of 
the metropolis, the charms which nature assumes at this 
lovely and animating season of the year, are unseen; and 
perhaps, if seen, would be beheld with languor and 
indifference, The young mind is always delighted with 
e3 
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rural scenery. The earliest poetry was pastoral; and 
the juvenile poet delights to indulge in the luxuriance 
of rural descriptions. A taste for these pleasures will 
render the morning walk at least as delightful as the 
evening assembly. The various forms which nature 
assumes in the vicissitudes of the seasons will constitute 
a source of complacency which can never be exhausted. 
How grateful to the senses is the freshness of the pasture, 
the fragrance of the flowers, and all those simple delights 
of the country which the poets have, from the earliest 
ages, no less justly than feelingly, depicted. Such plea- 
sures the man of the world considers visionary and 
fictitious: he is insensible of their truth; he sees no 
charms in herbs and blossoms; the melody of the grove 
is no music to his ear; and this arises because he has 
lost, by his own fault, those tender sensibilities which 
nature had bestowed. They are still daily perceived in 
all their perfection by the innocent and ingenuous; and 
they have been most truly described by feeling poets, 
as contributing to pure, real, and exalted delight. 

The garden will generally afford an elegant and plea- 
surable amusement. Nothing is better calculated to 
gratify the inherent passion of novelty; for Nature is 
always renewing her variegated appearance. She is 
infinite in her productions; and the life of man may 
come to its close before he has seen half the pictures 
which she is able to display. Can it be believed that 
nature bestowed beauty on the foliage of a flower but 
with a view to please? The fruit might be produced 
in the same process without any richness and diversity 
of color. No other animals are sensible of their grace 
but the haman; and yet the cold man of business, or the 
vain man of pleasure, will arraign another with a face of 
importance for his admiration of a flower: he calls the 
taste trifliug and useless, 

The pleasing animals with which nature has surrounded 
us will excite a fondness which is another source of pure, 
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natural, and innocent amusement. The plumage and the 
song of the bird were doubtless intended to delight the 
ear and the eye. Who can behold the playful lamb with- 
out complacency? The fidelity of the dog, the generosity 
of the horse, and the characteristic qualities, as well as 
shape and beauty, of all animated nature, are admirably 
adapted to charm the heart which is yet unsophisticated. 

But, in a suitable intercourse and behaviour among our 
fellow creatures, is found to consist our principal and 
most constant delight. ‘To do good, and to prevent evil, 
as far as the sphere of our influence, or activity, extends, 
is an infallible method of deriving to ourselves pleasurable 
emotions. And if we consult what passes in our bosoms 
before our youthful sensibilities are blunted, we shall find 
that nature has taught us to find the greatest satisfaction 
in relieving distress, and communicating happiness. 

To a man who has passed his days in the enjoyment of 
such innocent and useful pursuits, a retrospect of his past 
life will be both satisfactory and delightful. Like the 
setting sun, he beholds a scene which had been animated 
by his morning and noon-tide beains, whilst, placed in 
cloudless serenity, he smiles for the last time upon a 
world where his presence had diffused joy and happiness ; 
at length he sinks below the earthly horizon, whilst 


“ Brighter scenes he seeks above 
“ In the realms of peace and love.” 


——?>><——- 


CUSTOM AND EDUCATION 


Make a great difference in the habits of men. One 
winter morning a rich man of Bologna dressed as warmly 
as the weather required, met a poor fellow without a coat. 
“ Are you not freezing?” says the former. “ O no?” 
replied the other very gaily; “ nor would you feel the 


least cold, if you carried al! your wardrobe on your back, 
as I do.” 
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To the Editor of The Ladies’ Monthly Museum. 


——— 
Sir, 

Tue following Narrative was found among the papers 
of Mr. Mason, Secretary to the Duke of Cumberland, 
alluded to therein; and I have been assured by an old 
and valued friend, now no more, who frequently enjoyed 
Mr. Mason’s society, of the authenticity of the fact, 
Under these circumstances, I think it possesses some 
portion of interest; and should you be of a similar 
opinion, you may perhaps be induced to give it a nook 
in your very agreeable Miscellany. 

February 2th, 1815. ALPHONSO, 


—~—)} <>< 


THE DESERTERS. 


THERE werc, in the regiment of —————, two young 
soldiers above the common level, both from the same 
place, a small town in Lancashire; and each had much 
friendship for the other. They had enlisted together, 
tho’ from dillerent motives; they marched together; and 
were inhabitants of the same tent; one, whom I shall call 
the Lover, had enrolled his name thro’ an uneasiness from 
his being disappointed in what he thought all his happiness 
was centered,—the marrying of a sweet girl of his own 
town, by whom he was as much beloved; her relations 
were inexorable, and his hopes in vain; the other, a lad of 
spirit, believing a soldier’s life as fine as the recruiting 
serjeant had described it, willing to see the world, ac- 
company his friend, and serve his country, likewise ac- 
cepted the hing’s picture ; and may be called the Volun- 
teer. He was the ouly son of his mother, and she a widow: 
she was much grieved at this step, which he had taken 
without her privity and consent; but being in an easy 
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situation, and not wanting his assistance for her support, 
she lamented it only thro’ her affection for him. The 
widow sent forth her son with tears and blessings; the 
maid eyed her Lover from a distant window (a nearer 
approach not being permitted), beat time to his steps with 
her heart, till he was out of sight, then sent almost her 
whele soul after him in a deep fetched sigh. They had 
not been long in camp before the Volunteer had woeful 
proof of the wide differenee between the ideal gentleman 
soldier which he had dressed up in his imagination, and 
the miserable half-starved slave, the food for powder. As’ 
for the Lover, he was insensible to the hardships of 
the body; the agitations of his mind absorbed his whole 
attention: in vain had he endeavoured to fly from the 
object of his love; he had brought away his person only, 
leaving all his thoughts and heart behind him; and was as 
absent from himself in the noise and bustle of the day as 
in the silent midnight watch, or when stretched upon his 
bed of straw. They communicated their sentiments to each 
other, and took the fatal resolution to desert. Thus winged 
by love, and urged by fear, the hills of Scotland flew from 
their heels, and they had arrived at a village within a mile 
of their own town, when they were overtaken by a horse 
pursuit, and reconducted to their camp, A court martial 
was held, and they were-condemned te die; but the 
General ordered, as is usual in such cases, that they 
should cast lots; and one only should suffer. The day 
following was to decide their fate. At the appointed 
time, the ring was formed, the drum placed in the centre, 
with the box and dice upon its head, and the delinquents 
made to enter. The horrors which had sat brooding on 
their souls the preceding night, and were now over- 
whelming them at the awful crisis, were strongly painted 
on their wan and pallid countenanees. Their friendship 
was real and sincere, but not of that fabulous and heroic 
kind as to wish to die for each other; each wished to live, 
and each was disquieted at the thought that his own 
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safety must be built on the destruction of his friend. They 
alternately requested each other to begin —The Lover 
looked earnestly at the little ministers of life and death, 
took them in his trembling hand, and quickly laid them 
down.—The officer wus obliged to interpose, and com- 
manded the Volunteer to throw.—He lifted the box in his 
right hand, then shifted it into his left, then gave it to the 
right again, and, as if ashamed of bis weakness, or super- 
stition, cast his eyes upward for a moment, and was in 
act to throw, when the shrieks of female sorrow struck 
his ear, and in burst, from opposite parts of the circle, the 
Widow and the Maid; their hair dishevelled, and their 
garments travel-soil’d and torn.—What a sight was this? 
The Mother and her Son on one side of the drum, and the 
Maid and her Lover on the other.—The first transports of 
their frantic joy at finding them alive, were soon abated 
by their dreadful uncertainty of what must follow.—The 
Officer was a man, and did not hurry the Volunteer to 
throw.—He put his hand to the box of his own accord. 
His Mother fell prostrate on the earth, as did also the 
Maid ; and both, with equal ecstacy and fervor, poured 
forth their different prayers: he threw Nine! 

a gleam of imperfect joy lighted up the Widow’s face ; 
and she looked as you might suppose her to have done, 
if, standing on the shore, she had seen her son ship- 
wrecked, and buffeting the waves, when presently he 
gains a raft, and is paddling to shore, and already she 
thinks to feel his fond embrace, but still is anxious, lest 
even yet some envious billow should snatch him for ever 
from her eyes.—Meanwhile the Lovers, giving all for lost, 
were locked in each other’s arms, and entreated to be 
killed thus together on the spot.—She was held from him 
by force.—He advanced towards the drum with much the 
same air as he would have ascended the ladder for his 
execution. He threw Ten! the Maid sprung 
from the ground as if she would have leaped to heaven ; 
he caught her in his arms; they fainted on each other's 
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neck; and recovered only to faint again.—The Volunteer 
was the least affected of the four; all his attention was 
employed about his Mother, whose head was in his lap, 
but she was insensible to his care. Soon after the women 
had rushed into the ring, an Officer had run to the Duke's 
tent to inform him of the uncommon tenderness of the 
scene. He accompanied the Officer to the spot; and 
standing behind the first rank, had been an unobserved 
spectator of the whole transaction. He could hold no 
longer; he came into the circle, raised the Widow, and by 
echoing in her ear—“ He is pardoned! he is pardoned !” 
restored her to life and happiness together ;—then turning 
to the Lovers, he commanded them to go immediately to 
the Chaplain, to be united by that tie which death only 
could dissolve. He often declared he felt more pleasure 
from this action than from the Battle of Culloden. He 
shed tears; but they were not those of Alexander when | 
he wept for more worlds to conquer. | 
















INIQUITY; A TALE. 
— > 


(Continued from page 161.) 















“ Wen my father had completed his classical education, 
and had quitted the university with testimonials of honour 
and esteem, he was informed by his ambitious parent, 
that he had procured for him a most desirable wife; that 
every thing had been settled between the parents; and 
that he had only to go through the form of declaring him- 
self to the lady. At this intelligence, my poor father’s 
heart seemed to sink within him; for it was irrevocably 
engaged to Matilda L——-y; yet, had that not been the 
case, the object selected for him was too disgusting to 
have engaged the attention of a man of delicacy. I will 
net trespass upon your time, sir, by relating all the 
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arguments my respected father made use of to soften the 
resentment of his inexorable sire; or induce him to 
consent to an alliance with my accomplished mother ; but 
merely inform you, that finding persuasion unavailing, he 
married; and received for his portion the curses of a 
parent! 

Too fully, alas! have those imprecations fallen upon 
the head of his unoffending offspring; but I entreat your 
pardon for this digression; and will now resume my 
narrative. As agodmother of my father had fortunately 
left him about two thousand pounds, he resolved to sink 
the greater part of that sum in an annuity for my mother ; 
and endeavour to obtain church preferment. So com- 
pletely was my father beloved and respected, that, in the 
course of a few months, that wish was gratified; and 
though the reflection of a parent’s curse depressed his 
spirits, yet deceptious fortune seemed to smile. In an 
ill-omened hour, he accepted the invitation of a College 
acquaintance, who resided at the distance of a few miles ; 
how the melancholy accident happened, no one could 
inform my poor mother, but he was thrown from his 
horse, fractured his scull, and died. 

It might have been supposed that the grave would have 
entombed parental animosity; but, alas! sir, far different 
was the case; for so inveterate was Sir Henry E 
against my poor mother, that her friends advised her to 
remove from the place. The accomplishment of which 
my beloved mother was complete mistress, rendered any 
scholastic education unnecessary for me; and, by the 
strictest economy, she contrived to support a tolerable 
appearance upon her annuity. 

I forgot to mention that the heir, and favorite son of 
Sir Henry, had been married to an East Indian, of large 
fortune, some few years before my father left the uni- 
versity; and as the disposition of the two brothers was 
totally dissimilar, their principles and propensities were 
not likely to agree. Though my beloved mother seldom 
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suffered herself to converse upon the unfeeling conduct of 
these relations, yet, fancying her health in a declining 
state, she resolved to apply to them for me; aware that, 
at her dissolution, my situation would be destitute in the 
highest degree. 

A fortnight elapsed without any reply being received to 
a letter, calculated to make an impression upon the most 
obdurate breast; when a gentleman rapped at the 
door, and requested to speak with my mother upon 
particular business. I was sitting with this beloved parent, 
when the young stranger entered: he accosted her in the 
most polished language; and taking a letter from his 
pocket, said he hoped she would not think unfavorably of 
him for being the bearer of unwelcome tidings. There 
was so much sympathy in his countenance, and so much 
fecling in his accents, that even my mother appeared 
pleased with the young man; and for my part, 1 thought 
him the most fascinating creature I had ever in my life 
beheld! ‘The cruel epistle was from my grandfather ; 
who expressed a mixture of indignation and astonishment 
at her applying to him; and concluded with advising her 
to place me as a servant in some decent family before her 
death. The feelings of my beloved parent were too 
keenly wounded for her to be able to suppress them in 
the presence of the stranger; who execrated the cruelty 
of my grandfather’s conduct, and assured her he was 
certain she might command the services of his mother. 
The unfortunate, sir, are ever ready to embrace cvery 
prospect that appears likely to lessen the weight of those 
afflictions under which they labour; or my poor mother 
would certainly have thought it singular that her distresses 
should so deeply interest the compassion of a total stranger, 
As one cause for this interest, however, he informed us, 
that his family and Sir Henry E ’s had, for a num- 
ber of years, been upon the most intimate terms, and 
that his father and mine had felt the greatest friendship 
for each other from their earliest years, 
VOL, 1, SI R 
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As he assumed a name which my mother was perfectly 
acquainted with, she unhesitatingly gave credit to his 
assertions; and as he informed us he intended passing 
some time with a family in the neighbourhood, he soon 
obtained an intimacy in our house. To my mother, his 
behaviour was at once tender and respectful; to me, in 
her presence, he was more reserved ; but, if acvident gave 
us an opportunity of being ¢éte-d-tée together, he con- 
stantly lamented the coldness of my Aeart. Near two 
months had passed in this confidential kind of intercourse, 
when, one night, upon retiring to my chamber, I perceived 
a letter upon the table ;—the first impulse I felt was to 
carry it instantly to my mother. And, great God! what 
pangs of remorse should I have been spared, had I done 
it! but ill-fated as I was, I paused, and hesitated; for I 
felt assured it was a declaration of love; and that very 
evening my mother and self had been conversing upon 
that topic, and she had declared, she would never consent 
to my marrying, unless the gentleman's family approved. 
This unfortunate conversation indaced me first to read the 
letter, which breathed the most ardent expressions of love ; 
but, at the same time, informed me his father had different 
views for him, which could only be frustrated by im- 
mediately going to Scotland. Every argument that sophistry 
could suggest, or affection delineate, the artfully deceptious 
easuist used ; and the letter concluded by imploring me, 
if I valued the happiness of the writer, not to make my 
mother acquainted with the declaration of his love. 
Scarcely had I perused this fatal epistle, when my 
mother’s only servant, a girl about seventeen, entered the 
room, informing me that Mr. Dawson (which was the 
name my lover had assumed for the accomplishment of 
his vicious purposes,) had leaped over the garden wall; 
and by climbing up to her window, had entreated her to 
persuade ane to let him have five minutes’ conversation. 
Shocked at a request so derogatory to propriety, I 
dismissed the pleader, and resolutely refused ;—she re- 
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turned, however, in a few moments, and with terror 
marked upon her countenance, informed me that Mr. 
Dawson had fallen down.—At once terrified for his safety, 
and alarmed for my own character, I rushed into the 
artful girl’s room, and throwing my body half out of the 
window, perceived him stretched upon the ground! [I 
implored him to speak, but received no answer!—Appre- 
hension for his safety gave wings to love; and without 
a moment’s reflection, I imprudently flew towards the 
spot. For several moments he appeared insensible ! Ima- 
gine, Sir, if possible, the anguish of my sensations. At 
length he appeared to breathe, or move, or more properly 
speaking, to exhale a stifled groan. 

Had not terror impaired my faculties, suspicion, doubt- 
less, mast have been excited; for, in the space of ten 
minutes, he recovered, and without any apparent injury 
conversed, Upon my reproaching him for the cruelty of 
his conduct, in exposing my character to the animadver- 
sion of a servant, he exclaimed, “ Inhuman Matilda! 
never, never did you feel the torturing pangs of love!” 
He then informed me, that by some accident his father had 
become acquainted with his attachment; in consequence 
of which, he had sent a trusty friend to accompany him to 
London; and that, unless I would instantly consent to set 
off with him for Scotland, both would be alike undone. 
Scarcely had I peremptorily rejected this proposal, when 
some person rushed from a tree behind me, and bore me 
away in his arms ;—Dawson darted forward; the garden 
door yielded to his pressure; but how far I was carried I 
am ignorant; for a death-like faintness overwhelmed me, 
from which I fancy I did not recover for a long period. 

The violence of passion, and the cruel predicament he 
was placed in, were the apologies my compassion offered 
for the violence he had been guilty of; a violence which 
the affection he had inspired in my bosom rendered too 
easily pardoned. 


(To be continued. ) 
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HISTORY of BRIGHT HELMSTONE. 
(Continued from page 141.) 








‘I'ne sea, which had destroyed every thing below the 
cliff, now encroached with alarming rapidity on the cliff 
itself; it was therefore deemed prudent to erect groins 
before it: these groins are contrived by means of strong 
wooden barriers, projecting from the cliff towards the 
sea as far as low water mark, which intercept and 
confine the gravel, which always rolls eastward in this 
part of the channel; by this contrivance a large body of 
this gravel, or sea beach, rising gradually towards the 
cliff, is accumulated on the western side of every barrier, 
and resists the impetuosity of the roughest sea. 

Dr. Richard Russel, having removed to this town from 
his seat at Malling, near Lewes, about the year 1750, 
began to revive, and improve on, the long lost medical use 
of sea water: by unwearied and successful attention to 
scrophulous complaints under a marine course, he extended 
the fame of his practice and residence all over Eng- 
land; it however appears in some of the scattered records 
of this town, that, in the year 1683, a certificate was 
granted by the parish officers to Francis Board, gent. 
for curing the king’s evil, which circumstance induces a 
supposition that sea bathing was even then resorted to, 
and found to be an effectual remedy for scrophulous 
complaints at Brighthelmstone. 

In consequence of the number of patients who now 
flocked to Dr. Russel, the erection of lodging houses 
began to be a profitable speculation at Brighthelmstone ; 
and that late obscure fishing town rapidly increased in 
population and celebrity. 

Dr. Russel also caused a valuable mineral spring at 
Wick, about a mile from the town, to be inclosed within 
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a bason; and a convenient little building was afterwards 
erected over it. It is called the Chalybeate ; and I shall 
have occasion to mention it more particularly when 
I come to speak of the walks and rides about this 
neighbourhood. 

About the year 1761, a battery, with an arched room 
under it for ammunition, was erected not far from the 
ancient site of the Eastgate: it mounted twelve twenty- 
four pounders; but, not being protected by a groin, it was 
completely undermined by the sea, and fell to the ground 
in 1786. 

In 1768, Dr. Awsiter caused a most commodious set of 
baths to be erected at the pool between the Stcine and 
the sea. 

In the year 1783, the elegant stand at the race-course 
was built by subscription. The population was taken 
previous to a general inocalation, when there appeared to 
be, of settled inhabitants in the town, about three thousand 
six hundred ; one thousand eight hundred were inoculated, 
of whom thirty-four died. 

In 1793, an encampment of about ten thousand troops 
took place at Hove, near this town, on account of the 
dreaded invasion by the new republic of France; and, at 
the same time, two new batteries, one on the west cliff, 
which mounts eight twenty-four pounders, the other on 
the east cliff, which mounts four of the same weight, were 
erected for the defence of the town. 

In the same year, a considerable part of the Steine 
was inclosed, and new turfed, at the joint expence of the 
Prince of Wales and the Duke of Marlborough. ‘Thus 
did the town, in the course of about twenty-five years, 
become, under gradual improvement, one of the neatest 
in the kingdom; and unquestionably the most desirable 
watering-place in Great Britain, ‘The Prince of Wales 
having chosen it for his summer residence, it drew a 
periodical influx of fashionable company; and, in addition 
to this adyantage, the poor housekeepers of the town 
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have, for some years past, received from his Royal High- 
ness an annual donation of fifty pounds. In the progress 
of improvement, the roads have not been neglected, and 
finer travelling can scarcely be found in any part of 
England than is enjoyed within twenty miles of Bright- 
helmstone. 


Antiquities, Church, Chalybeate, &c. 


Tue parish of Brighthelmstone is bounded on the east 
by the parishes of Ovingdeane and Kottingdeane, on 
the north by Preston, on the west by Hove, and on the 
south by the English channel. There was formerly a 
cave, or cavern, in the cliff, near Blackrock, called Hun’s 
stable, which formed the southern point of division 
between the two parishes of Brighthelmstone and Rot- 
tingdeane, but time and tide have nearly worn out every 
trace of that ancient land mark. The first objects that 
are worth notice westward, from Blackroek, are the race- 
course, a signal house, and the apparent remains of 
a small encampment; popularly called Whitehawk. A 
lodging-house is built nearly on the summit of the Black- 
rock, which is thence called Rock-house. The race 
stand was built in 1788, by subscription; the course was 
soon after much improved ; and is allowed to present the 
finest turf and prospect of any race-course in Great 
Britain: to the south of the race stand appears an oval 
line of circumvallation, and another wall, or rampart, on 
either side, which runs quite across the hill, Among 
all the vulgar corruptions, or fancies, of the country, a more 
inapposite name could not have been found than White 
Hawk for a verdant hill; yet, upon tracing it to its right 
origin, it is not so inappropriate as may at first appear ; in 
the centre of this inclosure, it is supposed, stood the 
stock, or pillar, called Erminsal, for popular piety and 
veneration; according to some authors the pillar, or 
trophy, of King Harminius; this was made of the 
wood of the Holy Oak, commonly called by the Saxons 
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Wied Ac, which might easily be changed in sound to 
White Hawk. This open temple was at stated times 
visited by the idolatrous persons in its vicinity; and the 
outer walls might have been lines of exclusion to the 
prophane, or unqualified; such as slaves, women, and 
those freemen who had been overcome in single combat, 
or been guilty of cowardice in war, or other degrading 
offences. ‘These particulars may at present be uninterest- 
ing to you; but, should you ever visit the spot, they will 
serve for your information in this, as well as other cases, 
wherein your curiosity might probably remain ungratified ; 
as Tam told that very few of the inhabitants are in the 
least acquainted with the antiquities of the place, or the 
origin of the name’ of places they are in the daily habit of 
frequeuting. Before the late inroads of the sea, the 
Steyne was skirted, or edged, on that side by chalk 
rocks; and from that circumstance received its name. 
Stein, or Steen, in the imported language of the Flemish 
emigrants, was then a proper denomination for this 
verdant margin of a chalky cliff. On the west side 
of this Steine, now the fashionable promenade, stands 
the Piimce Kegent’s pavillion; which was finished in 
the year 1787; adjoining the Duke of Marlborough’s 
large, but heavy looking mansion: this, however, the 
prince has recently purchased, as well as part of the 
Castle Tavern, which is on the other side; and it is 
conjectured that an entire new front will be made to 
the Pavillion ; which, with these additions, will, perhaps, 
be raised on a more magnificent scale. 

The parish church of Brighthelmstone stands nearly on 
the summit of a hill, about two hundred yards from the 
northern extremity of the town: it is a structure of 
considerable antiquity; and commands a fine prospect 
of the buildings beneath the sea, and the highly varie- 
gated country around: it was originally dedicated to 
Saint Nicholas, bishop of Mira, in Lycia, who lived 
about the beginning of the fourteenth century; and was 
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the reputed patron of mariners, on account of the 
following naval miracle, recorded of him in old legends. 
A certain Lycian vessel being in great danger during 
a storm at sea, the terrified crew invoked the aid of 
this pious prelate; when, to their equal astonishment 
and comfort, a venerable personage appeared amongst 
them, saying “ Here I am; for ye called me.” With 
his help, the ship was successfully managed until the 
storm subsided; and then their miraculous assistant 
disappeared. The mariners no sooner reached the port 
than they enquired for Bishop Nicholas, and were 
directed to the Cathedral; where they beheld in him 
the identical person to whom they owed their safety. 
His feast is held on the 6th day of December; and 
used to be celebrated with devout dependence by the 
mariners of Brighthelmstone before the reformation. The 
font in this church was much admired for its sculpture, 
which represented the last supper; but the church- 
wardens, in the pomp of office, choosing to have their own 
naines engraven thereon, have shamefully defaced it. The 
gilt dolphin which formed the vane was so awkwardly 
executed as to be mistaken for a shark; and gave rise 
to so many sarcastic puns on the inhabitants of Brighton 
as to occasion them to remove it. 

There stood, during the prevalence of popery, a large 
stone cross in the church-yard on the south side of the 
church; but no more than the stone steps around it and a 
fragment of the pillar are now remaining. In the year 
1777, cight new belis were hung in the belfry; they 
were cast at the Bristol foundry; and are very musical ; 
the weight of the tenor is one thousand five hundred 
pounds, 

The beach, or strand of this place, is commonly strewed 
with heaps of the conferva, fucus, and ulva, tribes ; which, 
if collected and prepared, would be alike productive of 
potash and manure. There is also found along this coast, 
aspecies of ampelites, or black bitumen, highly charged 








THE LADIES’ MONTHLY MUSEUM. 205 


oo 
= 





ee _ —_ —-— 





with sulphur and salt; they call it strombolo, a corruption 
from strom-ballen (stream balls), a name given to it by the 
Flemings who settled here: it formerly was used for fuel 
by the poorer inhabitants; but has of late years been 
prohibited, on account of its very offensive smell; but in 
kilns at a distance from the town, it might still be used 
to advantage. The ingenious and learned Dr. Russel 
applied this to a more important purpose. After it was 
pounded fine, and strewn upon hot coals, he applied its 
warm steam through a funnel to the swelled glands of 
scrophulous patients, after those tumours had been fo- 
mented with sea water, and it is said with most unvarying 
success, though the practice is not now continued by 
medical professors. 

About half a mile west of Brighthelmstone church, rises 
the chalybeate spring; to which not only invalids, but 
others, daily resort; as the walk is one of the most 
pleasant in the neighbourhood. A _ neat building, in 
the lodge style, is erected over the spring, surrounded by 
plantations, which afford a shady retreat in the heat of 
summer; there is also a handsome mansion-house within 
a few yards of the lodge, which belongs to the proprietors 
of the spring, capable of accommodating a family of 
distinction, and a most desirable residence on account of 
its delightful situation. The water, as analyzed by Drs, 
Relhan and Henderson, does not seem to contain the 
smallest portion of sulphur: its first appearance when 
taken up in a glass, greatly resembles a solution of emetic 
tartar; in common water the taste is not unpleasant; 
something like that upon a knife after it has been used in 
cutting lemons; it neither changes vegetable blues red ; 
nor does it effervesce with alkaline salts, calcareous earths, 
magnesia, or fossile alkali; nor does it change vegetable 
blues green, or effervesce with acids; yet it curdles soap; 
and renders a solution of it in various spirits milky. It 
seems to contain a considerable portion of calcareous 
earth, mixed with the vitriolic acid, in the form of 
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selenites; and also a considerable portion of iron. A 
solution of galls in common water, added to an equal 
portion of this water, becomes black as ink in a few 
minutes, This Chalybeate has been found serviceable 
in several cases of general debility, indigestion, atony of 
the stomach, &c, and in all those diseases which require 
tonic remedies. 

Near to this spot, are the ruins of West Blatchington 
church; which at sun-set, or by moonlight, have a pic- 
turesque appearance; as has also the solitary nodding 
tower of Aldrington church, at a very short distance: 
this was anciently a monastery of Saxon foundation. 

Brighthelmstone has a most excellent market open 
every day; and well stocked with the best provisions. 

About four miles eastward of Brighton, is the pleasant 
and genteel village of Rottingdeane: which consists of 
a long street, built in a hollow; and has been of late 
years enlarged by the erection of lodging-houses, for 
the accommodation of families who prefer this retired 
vale to the bustle and gaiety of Brighton: it is indeed far 
more eligible for persons who are really ill; as it is not 
only more quiet, but is less exposed to the cold breezes, 
which, in autumnal evenings, generaily succeed a very 
hot day; and which those who frequent the nightly 
promenades at Brighton must have experienced to their 
inconvenience, if not to their injury. To render this 
place still more desirable as a summer retreat, hot and 
cold baths have lately been erected by Mr. Beard; a 
gentleman of considerable property in this place ; and at 
whose house the Antiquarians of this county occasionally 
meet, for the purpose of inspecting such articles as are 
dug out of the burgs, or barrows, upon his estate. Many 
of these became the repositories of the inurned ashes 
of the Romans and Roman Britons. 

I shall now conclude my account of Brighthelmstone, 
as far as regards its ancient and topographical history ; as 
it is unnecessary for me to enter upon any account of its 














THE LADIES' MONTHLY MUSEUM. 207 


| RE PS EAA IE ED EEE TL SIG ETE 
















polity, or feudal customs, which could prove interesting 
only to a native, or resident. In my next parcel I shall 
send you the History of Lewes; which, though not now a 
place of so much note, is so immediately connected with 
that of Brighthelmstone as to render it deserving of your 
attention. 


The Pavillion. 


Tuis is the favourite summer residence of the Prince 
Regent ; who has been the patron of Brighton. It stands 
near the north west corner of the Steyne; and was 
erected in 1784. The front extends two hundred feet; 
in the centre of which is a circular building, with a 
dome raised on pillars; two neat wings have been since 
added ; towards the street, the front forms a square, with 
a colonnade in the centre, looking over a green, formerly 
the road: the interior is fitted up in a very elegant style, 
The prince’s bed-chamber is divided into three apart- 
ments; the centre incloses by sliding partitions the bed ; 
which is fitted up as a tent, with reflectors, exhibiting the 
promenade on the Steyne, and objects passing very 
distinctly ; on one side is a breakfast-room ; on the other 
a dressing-room. The grand saloon is painted most 
exquisitely. The conservatory is very light and elegant ; 
the ceiling painted in sky-treillage in fresco; and filled 
with oderiferous shrubs and rare plants. The eating 
room commands an entire view of the Steyne and sea; 
the pannels dark maroon and style yellow. The library 
is fitted up in the French manner, The entrance to the 
stair-case from the antiroom is very spacious and striking; 
the newells and skirting boards are made to imitate 
wainscoat; the walls of the stair-case of a bright green ; 
and the ceiling grey and white. The hall is very hand- 
some, and, in the centre of it, is placed a patent stove, 
which communicates warmth to the whole building; all 
the corridors are painted of a beautiful French blue; 
the effect of which is both novel and pleasing ; beautiful 























































206 THE LADIES’ MONTHLY MUSEUM. 


LL ES TD EE ST aE LAE ETI, 








Chinese lamps, suspended from the roof, add to the effect; 
and give it a most enchanting appearance. 

The furniture throughout is rich and appropriate; but 
as the style of it is frequently changed, in compliance 
with the caprices of fashion, or the varying, but ever 
correct taste of the owner, it would be useless to attempt 
any description of it: when I saw it, the Chinese costume 
prevailed in all its splendid varicty; and in my opinion, 
suited the style of the building more than any other could 
possibly have done. I know not whether the proposed 
alterations extend to the interior decorations; but I 
hardly think it possible to improve what is already so 
magnificent; novelty, however, has always charms; and 
this is sufficient to make every alteration appear for the 


better, 
(To be continued. ) 
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THE CHILD OF THE BATTLE, 
BY H. FINN, 





LETTER VIIL. (continued from page 153.) 
ALBERT TO ULRIC, 


Lone after her disappearance, I continued gazing in 
the direction her lovely form had moved; until one 
of the fathers reminded me of the venerable Abbot's 
approach. Habited in the costume of his order, I beheld 
the Superior of the community crossing the Abbey 
aisle towards me, Meekness mingled with dignity, im- 
parted a prepossessing interest to his expressive features: 
this association of firmness with benignity exacted, and 
received from me a more than usual share of reverence ; 
and I bent to receive the benediction from his virtue- 
breathing lips. When the brief ceremony closed, | 
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acknowledged, in warm terms, the favourable feelings 
which my heart admitted, and entertained towards 
him; he checked me for the wild effusion of flattery, 
as he termed it, which I had uttered; but imputing 
it to the volatility of youth, and the proverbial com- 
plimentary custom of my profession of arms, he re- 
quested my society in the refectory, to partake of such 
coarse, but wholesome, viands as the house afforded. 
I cheerfully acceded to the kind invitation; and, after 
satisfying my appetite with the simple food, and primitiye 
beverage, proffered by the hand of hospitality, at his 
request, I accounted for the necessity of soliciting the 
protection of his roof, by a narrative of the incidents 
that had befallen me since my mountain ramble. I had 
scarcely finished my tale, when a monk entering, in- 
formed the Superior, that two strangers, representing 
themselves as mariners escaped from shipwreck, wished 
a shelter until the dawn of morning; when they would 
depart. Having received an affirmative to the question, 
whether they required refreshment, the good Abbot 
dispatched a hasty summons for them to attend him, 
and partake the produce of his frugal board. But it 
would be impossible to express my perturbation, astonish- 
ment, and indignation, when I beheld in the two strangers, 
my late mysterious companions in the cavern! The 
master now appeared, enveloped in an ample cloak, the 
folds of which were studiously thrown across his breast, 
and completely concealed his features, by being held in a 
position that its shadow fell upon his countenance. The 
other, prefacing his story with many awkward inclinations 
of the body, related it with a hesitation that betrayed 
his contempt of truth; stating they. were fishermen, 
and having come from the opposite shore, were over- 
taken by the recent tempest, and had lost all, save 
their existence ; accounting for his companion’s silence, 
by represeating him as being dumb. The cloak they 
had found on the beach, and his comrade being half 
VOL. L—s. 1. s 
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dead with fatigue and cold, he had mufiled himself up 
thus. I was frequently on the point of interrupting 
this tissue of untruths; but checking myself, I de- 
liberated until I should learn their further intentions, 
The pious Abbot, after lamenting the destiny which had 
compelled them to seek his protection, and blessing the 
opportunity of being enabled to extend it, pressed them 
to take food. The master expressed his unwillingness 
by shaking his head, and the other confirmed it by 
observing, that “ Love takes away all appetite.” Whilst 
the supposed servant was greedily devouring the scanty 
remains of bread and fruit, his master remained at- 
tentive to him; and I whispered to the Superior my 
knowledge of them; at the same time intimating, that 
wine might prove a master-key to some portion of their 
secret; or give a partial clue to their mystery. The 
Prior comprehended my suggestion, and an opportunity 
was soon afforded by the man observing, “ Water was 
none of the most heating liquids; and wine had been 
known to cheer the heart of a T'riar.” The Prior 
answered, “ That although the rigid rules of the fraternity 
excluded the use of wine from the brotherhood, ‘twas 
never denied to those who sojourned beneath the roof as 
strangers ;” and a flagon was placed upon the table; 
from which the servant drank copiously, in despite of 
the master’s repeated signs to the contrary. He became 
more loquacious, and answered the Abbot’s questions 
with a levity bordering on rudeness, After a variety 
of enquiries relative to the place they embarked from, 
how long they had left the shore, and where their des- 
tination was, the Superior casually asked, if he was 
acquainted with a female, that had been conveyed to the 
Abbey. “ Ah! she here!” exclaimed the master sud- 
denly ; but the servant, hoping to conceal the discovery 
of his master’s pretended dumbness, repeated the words, 
and claimed the female as the wife of their Lord, who 
bad perished in the waves. But the visible agitation of 
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the Abbot on hearing the master’s voice increased the 
already impenetrable mystery; the colour fled from his 
cheek, and every limb appeared convulsed with agony; 
he attempted to speak, but utterance was denied him by 
the violence of his emotions, and he fell nearly lifeless 
into my ‘arms. Fortunately a monk appeared at the 
portal, who, after summoning the assistance of his 
brethren, conveyed the suffering Prior to his chamber ; 
and conducted me to a eell; where I was left to repose. 
I was anxious to attend the venerable father, and wait 
the result of his sudden illness; but the Friars objected, 
assuring me, that he was subject to frequent indisposition, 
and would soon recover; although they admitted his 
present state exceeded in danger every former attack 
of the malady. 

I had left the strangers in the refectory, who seemed to 
survey the Abbot’s calamity with apathy and indifference, 
and saw me retire from the chamber. I threw myself on 
the coarse resting place, assigned to austerity; but 
thought, intrusive thought, forbade my image-crowded 
memory to lose itself in sleep; yet a pleasurable sen- 
sation still triumphed over every other; for the graceful 
form of the beautiful unknown floated before my imagina- 
tion, and added new charms, if it were possible, to 
her features; so lively are the colours, when fancy 
deigns to touch the lineaments of lovers with her 
glowing pencil. Rendered restless by a union of 
opposite reflections, I arose, and seated myself. I was 
soon busied in forming conjectures respecting the men 
I had encountered in the cavern; then rejecting them; 
and starting fresh suspicions; all tending to create a 
conviction of their villanous intentions. From this reverie, 
I was aroused by the Abbey-bell beating the hour of 
four. A grave-like silence succeeded; and enabled me 
to distinguish distant footsteps in the cloistered passage. 
Wondering at such an unusual hour to hear tread 
of waking objects, and the spirit of curiosity prompting 
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a desire to its gratification, I extinguished the lamp, and 
gently unclosed the door of my cell.—-I heard the 
steps approach, and half whispered tones, as of two 
persons anxiously engaged in converse, met my en- 
quiring ear :—They ceased ; and a strain of such sweetly 
softened melody stole o’er my senses, that whilst life 
lodges in my heart, its power must still remain im- 
pressed there. “Iwas heavenly wild, and seemed like 
the harmonic welcome of an infant’s spirit to its empyrean 
home, from a celestial lyre. To a soul enthusiastically 
attached to sweet sonnds, you may imagine how soothing 
the effect. ‘The irregular tones, now swelling into 
variation, now dying into seeming silence, unstrung 
every nerve, and languid happiness blessed my throbbing 
bosom. The music stopped; and again I heard the 
voices echo along the passage. As they came nearer, 
I partially pressed the door towards its fastening, that 
might not hazard the chance of being discovered. 

I trust, Ulric, the scenes I had witnessed, the recollec- 
tion of those scenes strongly dwelling on my mind, my 
yielding nature to any impulse that claims a peculiar 
interest, will extenuate to you this mean gratification 
of a meaner passion—womanish curiosity; but my 
native regard for candour would have disdained the 
subterfuge in more placid moments. They drew near 
the portal; and I recognised the voices of the strangers ! 
danger was in the sound; I drew my sabre; but the 
words I heard bereft me of energy, and my guarding 
arm dropt powerless to my side.—I heard them plotting 
the murder of Albert Waldstien /—Yes! ere the morning 
dawned, your friend was to bleed beneath the dagger 
of an assassin, and they were seeking the cell where 
they conjectured [ reposed to complete their fell intent! ! 
Oh! coward nature, fickle as ever varying winds, and 
erring as the tempter’s self, of what vile inconsistencies 
art thou not composed? that bosom, which had braved, 
anshrinking, the many horrors of the battle-scene,—the 
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force and thunder of artillery,—then trembled with timidity 
at a breath! my strength had been weakened by the 
force of music; reason, courage, constancy, fled before 
a new disgraceful idea ;—fear, and do I live to own the 
word, fertile in dastardly expedients, suggested flight 
through the lattice grating of the window. The dread 
that had seized me, gained upon my heart; stimulated 
by terrers unknown before, and known without a cause, 
{ tore the decaying iron from its hold, and the next 
moment beheld me in the garden of the Abbey. The 
violence of my descension stunned me for a minute ; 
but as recollection returned, it brought the return of 
apprehension. ‘The commencement of day in misty 
twilight, guided my hastening steps to the wall which 
enclosed me; ascending by atree that flung its broad 
shadow far, I leaped upon it; and descended on the 
opposite side, by clinging to a mouldering buttress. 
Urged by dishonour’s impulse, I hesitated not to continue 
my speed o’er unknown tracks, untrod before, till ex- 
hausted nature withdrew her further aid, and I fell, 
deprived of sense to the earth. A peasant, from whose 
cottage I address you, discovered your fallen friend, 
fallen indeed! and conveyed me to his home. Bruised 
and torn, long wet from my unchanged garments, I have 
been confined to the rustic bed of my kind host ever 
since the fatal time. But my body’s agony is pleasure 
compared to the torments that my mind endures. Where, 
where flows the liquid that will wash the stain from the 


once fair honour of the wretched 
ALBERT? 
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LETTER X. 


MICHAEL, THE MONK, TO JUAN YINDICI, 


Now, Juan, I have leisure to acknowledge the excellence 
of your scheme; and congratulate ourselves on its ac- 
eclerated execution, There remained no other alternative ; 
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from her innocence, I learned she loved him, and him alone. 
What bar could the soul of purity oppose to the searching 
artifices of the world’s votary, to conceal a thought? What 
could not an unloved lover compass, when he finds a rival 
revelling in the heart of ber to whom his heart is bound, 
though but by the chain his own affection formed, un- 
linked to love from her? No more the favoured Albert 
(favoured by Fortune,—Empress,—Katherine,—atv!) re- 
turns to glad each eye and heart; black calumny, whose 
breath as yet hath told the tale to none within Vienna, 
shall blast his boasted fame, wither his yet green laurels, 
and, transporting thought! cast the young minion far 
from the sight of Katherine. Who dare after this aver 
that ill designs do never prosper? Did not the guardian 
Genius of Revenge preserve us from whelming waves, 
conduct us to the interior of the Abbey, and place our 
victim aptly to our wish? I had hoped the haughty 
OriANA slept below the lake for ever; but the cursed 
Albert gave her back the remnant of her half absent 
life; and, by that affectation of humanity, added another 
motive for my hate. However, under the care of a trusty 
guide, she pursues her course towards Italy. If she 
ere arrive, the fault will lie with him; I have known 
persons die in a journey /ess distant. I can now 
smile beneath my irksome cowl; since our expedition, I 
have hopes of being canonized for my assumed sanctity 
by the superstitious idiots. Now for the Countess, as 
she is called; she, of course, does not, cannot know 
me; three years, and a monastic habit, alter persons 
much; but she is an impediment to my plans: she 
must be informed you are here. Say I am expected. 
She must be an instrument to my desires, or no more 
a Countess, Farewell; let your reply be at the second 
eolumn, 
anne 


(To be continued. ) 
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On the Misery which arises from an improper Mode 
of Education; and the Ill-Effects of Affiuence 
without Occupation. 


re 


TO THE EDITOR. 
SiR, 

Overwhelmed with that lassitude and listlessness which 
has oppressed me from mere childhood, by way of disper- 
sing the Te Deum Vita, I took up one of your magazines ; 
and though I expected to meet with little more than a 
description of fashionable follies, or feminine disquisitions, 
I acknowledge myself to have been most agreeably de- 
ceived; and, as a compliment due to yourself, and your 
intelligent correspondents, I think it right to inform you, 
that for two hours 1 was actually entertained. 

Convinced, Mr. Editor, that you are a man of intelligence, 
I think it probable, you may be of science likewise ; and 
that you may be able to account for, if not remedy, a dis- 
ease, which presses so heavily upon my mind; and which, 
I have reason to believe, hereditary; as I have been its 
victim from the earliest period of life, 

Conceiving likewise, Sir, that variety constitutes part of 
the merit of a periodical publication, I shall, as a return 
for the gratification I have experienced, throw together 
the principal events of my life, under the hope they may 
afford some entertainment to your readers, and that I may 
derive benefit from your opinion and advice. 

Allow me, then, to inform you, Mr. Editor, that I am 
the only offspring of an unequal alliance which my father 
formed with a very young lady, in his sixty-third year ; 
and as I never had any competitor, either in their fortune 
or affections, I was indulged in every childish caprice ;— 
yet strange to relate, even at that period, I never recollect 
feeling satisfied. Though as much money was spent in 
toys as would have supported an industrious family, yet, 
of every new one, I became tired in less than a day; and 
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when these childish gratifications ceased to afford me 
amusement, [ still sighed for something that could not 
easily be obtained. 

I shall pass over my youth, during which I was perpetually 
tormented with this thirst after unpossessed enjoyments, 
and introduce myself to your readers’ acquaintance as an 
affluent young man; who, by the death of his father, came 
into the possession of an estate, valued at four thousand 
per annum. ‘Though parental authority had scarcely 
ever been exerted, or my wishes opposed in the most 
trifling thing, yet, instead of lamenting the death of this 
too indulgent parent, I rather rejoiced at being able to 
gratify all my caprices, 

Though too indolent by nature to be fond of country 
amusements, yet I gave three or four hundred guineas for 
my hunters, and kept a pack of hounds, merely because [ 
saw others derive pleasure from that species of amuse- 
ment, At length I resolved to make a total revolution in 
my pursuits and pleasures; I let my country residence, 
sold my hunters and my hounds, resolving to make what 
was termed the tour of Europe, under the hope of finding 
pleasures superior to those I had been able to find at home. 
‘To the accomplishment of this plan an inconvenience arose 
which had not at first struck me, namely, my total igno- 
rance of every language but my own; for though I had 
masters of every description during childhood, yet I 
could scarcely be persuaded to look at a book. This dif- 
ficulty was, however, removed by my accidentally meet- 
ing with a gentleman who had just quitted the situation 
of private tator, and whose intelligence of mind, and 
amenity of manners, peculiarly qualified him for the 
occupation. 

In the society of Mr. Thompson I, for some time, de- 
rived a satisfaction which had hitherto been entirely un- 
known ; and, charmed with his store of erudition, I even 
began to acquire a taste for books. The force of early 
habit, however, at length broke this chain of enchantment, 
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and Thompson lost the power either to entertain or 
instruct; and I resolved to have recourse to dissipation; 
in every species of which I freely indulged. 

In vain did my friend and monitor point out the ruinous 
consequences which must attend the plan I was pursuing; 
in vain did he try the force of reproof and persuasion; 
and finding neither had the power of checking the madness 
of my proceedings, he informed me my vicious pursuits 
should no longer receive the sanction of his presence. 

As dissipation had no longer the charm of novelty to 
recommend it, I suffered myself to be guided by my friend’s 
opinions, and, in compliance with his wishes, consented 
to accompany him back to England.—Scarcely were we 
Janded, when this preserver of my principles fell a victim 
to a putrid fever ; and though I had testified so little sorrow 
at the death of my indulgent parent, yet I was actually 
inconsoleable for Mr. Thompson's loss.—The only gratifi- 
cation my mind was for several months capable of experi- 
encing was, from the strict observance of his judicious 
precepts; but, deprived of the benefit of his stimulating 
example, I at length fell into my accustomed habits of 
indolence. 

Again I was overwhelmed with that apathetic listless-~ 
ness which perpetually sought, without being able to find, 
enjoyment, and actually became completely miserable from 
not knowing how to dispose of myself.—Of the enjoyments 
of the country, I had already felt weary; and there- 
fore resolved to try those which London might present; 
and for this purpose hired a house upon trial, in one of the 
most fashionable parts of London, ready furnished. 

My Friends, and I assure you, Mr. Editor, these were 
numerous, according to the general acceptation, eagerly 
pressed me to enter into that station from which there is 
no variableness, or change.—Though I had no dislike to 
female society, yet those attentions which they expect to 
receive from alover would have been insupportable to me; 
and as a mistress was considered as a necessary appendage 
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to a man of fortune, I soon obtained one without any dif- 
ficulty—In short, sir, there was not a fashionable folly I 
did not participate in, but all were equally accompanied 
by satiety; my mistress proved false, my servants were 
dishonest, and after running a complete round of dissipa- 
tion, I resolved tu retire into the country. 

As I disliked the neighbourhood, or rather more pro- 
perly disclosing my natural impulses, being desirous of 
having something new to occupy my feelings, I sold my 
patrimonial inheritance, and purchased an estate in a 
county where I was unacquainted with the inhabitants, 
but which the puff of an advertisement taught me to 
imagine one of the most desireable spots in England.—The 
architect who surveyed the premises, after the bargain 
was completed, convinced me I had actually brought an 
old house upon my head ; and as the alterations which I 
planned could not be executed from a decay in the time 
bers, I was forced to pull down, and rebuild. 

Though I was provoked at my own folly in this take-in 
kind of bargain, yet, after two years spent in erecting, 
countermanding, &c. &c. my house was completed; and 
I enjoyed a degree of comparative happiness from superin- 
tending the workmen. In farnishing my mansion, I had 
likewise an additional gratification; but this was trifling 
when compared to the delight I experienced from embel- 
lishing my grounds; I cut down old oaks, planted beau- 
tiful evergreens, filled up canals, and made fountains spring 
out of dry grounds. 

Though these alterations and improvements occupied 
five or six years in the page of my history, yet when all 
were finished, the dreaded Ze Deum Vita returned; a 
friend whom I had known when a boy, happened to 
return at that time from the East Indies, and paid me a 
visit, accompanied by his sister, a lovely young woman 
about nineteen. He not only commiserated my disease, 
but pointed out a remedy to remove it; namely, that of 
marriage ; but, upon my ayowing my incapability of going 
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through the arduous task of courtship, he declared all 
form would be unnecessary with the lady he should re- 
commend ; adding, that his sister’s heart was disengaged, 
if [liked her person, and that her disposition was so phant, 
that she would be guided by him, 

This proposal, Mr. Editor, too completely coincided 
with my inclination for me to attempt opposing it; and 
without being compelled to pass through any other form 
than that of hospitality and politeness, I was united to the 
sister of my friend. The loveliness of my wife’s person, 
sir, can only be exceeded by the sweetness of her disposi- 
tion; for she has never attempted to oppose my wishes 
from the day of our marriage; on the contrary, is so desi- 
rous of anticipating them, that they are even executed 
before they are completely formed, Though this pliancy 
of temper might gratify the feelings of most husbands, yet 
I am of opinion, Mr. Editor, a little opposition from my 
wife would be the means of rousing my dormant faculties, 
and imparting a kind of artificial spirit to a mind discased, 
or enervated. 

Though possessing the means of obtaining every earthly 
gratification, I find myself totally incapable of enjoyment ; 
this, of course, sir, must proceed from some mental ma- 
lady with which my constitution is affected; and if you, 
Mr. Editor, can point out a remedy, you will confer an 
incalculable obligation upon 

Your obedient, humble servant, 
A COUNTRY SQUIRE, 


o> ~> 





LORD CARTERET, 


Appointed Lord Lieutenant of Ireland in 1724, retained 
by memory the whole of the New Testament, from the first 
chapter of St, Matthew to the last word in Revelations, 
It was very astonishing to hear him repeat long passages 


from it, in the same accurate method as if he were reading 
the book. 
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THE WIFE AND THE FRIEND; 
OR 
THE RARE EXAMPLE, 
~~ 
An Anecdote, altered from the French of M. Imbert. 


CreveLtanp and Melfort had been acquainted from 
their earliest infancy; the former was a bachelor, the lat- 
ter a widower, who had one only child, a daughter, the 
object of her father’s tenderest regard, and almost unli- 
mited indulgence.—To this confidential friend, Cleveland 
imparted every perplexity that occurred in his domesti¢ 
affairs; of these the most important was his anxiety re- 
specting his daughter’s establishment, Juliana was gay, 
beautiful, and accomplished; but an entire stranger to 
the world; for Cleveland, with the most jealous caution, 
kept her from society until she had attained her fifteeuth 
year; and although no expence had been spared to fit her 
for a rank in life which her father fondly expected she 
would one day fill, her education had been completed with 
the aid of a vigilant governess, entirely under his own eye, 
Anxious to secure her happiness, yet determined not to let 
her throw herself away upon one whose station in life was 
not equal to her deserts, Cleveland consulted his friend, 
and requested his advice in what manner he should pro- 
ceed in selecting a proper match for his daughter. “ She 
is now,” said he, ‘at an age when girls begin to look 
about them; and if I do not find some object upon whom 
I might wish her to fix her choice, itis ten to one but she 
will stumble upon some worthless fellow, who will break 
her heart and mine too; and yet, for the soul of me, | 
could not force her into a marriage against her inclina- 
tions.” “ In a matter of such importance and delicacy, it 
is an awkward thing to advise,” replicd Melfort. ~* Itis 
not likely, that if you continue to seclude Miss Cleveland 
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in the manner you have done, she will get a husband at 
all, unless she runs away with one of her language mas- 
ters.” —“ L will take good care of that,” returned Cleve- 
land; “and as to sending her out in the world husband 
hunting, it is a measure I could never bring myself to 
adopt.” “ Ah!” said Melfort, laughing, “ I find you are 
like many other obstinate people, who pretend to ask 
advice just for the sake of proving their own superior wis- 
dom in not following it; so it is of no use for me to suggest 
an idea that just struck me.” “ Oh! name it, I entreat 
you,” exclaimed Cleveland eagerly.—‘* Why do you 
know then,” returned Melfort, “ that [ think my nephew, 
Ormville, would be exactly the man to suit both you and 
your daughter :—he is amiable, agreeable, tolerably well 
off at present, and at my death, you know, his fortune will 
not be contemptible.” Cleveland grasped his friend's 
hand. “ And are you really serious in this proposal?” 
“ Perfectly so, upon my honour.” Cleveland paused. 
“‘ But suppose Juliana should not love him.” “ Poh! poh!” 
muttered Melfort, “ never mind that, if she does but 
marry him; however, let the young people be introduced 
to each other; and I think it will not be the worst match 
that was ever made.” 

This matter being decided, the interview took place 
as.if accidentally; and succeeded to the utmost of their 
wishes on the part of Ormyille, whose admiration of the 
beautiful Juliana was soon increased to the most ardent 
attachment, Juliana, a stranger to love, and eager to be 
ushered into those gay scenes which imagination painted 
in the most fascinating colours, listened to the ardent 
professions of Ormville with complacency; and) apon 
being questioned by her father as to the sentiments she 
entertained for her admirer, assured him that she would 
_ unreluctantly bestow her hand where his wishes directed. 
“But do you love him?’ asked the conscientious 
parent, ‘“ My dear papa, what a strange question! you 
know J have never seen any body else that I could possibly 
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like better; but to talk of loving a man before mar- 
riage would, in my opinion, be extremely. indecorous.” 
Cleveland was delighted with this answer; and the wed- 
ding day was soon fixed. The marriage was celebrated 
at the appointed time ; and Ormville carried his delighted 
bride to that metropolis which she had so’ long sighed to 
behold. It may now be necessary to say a few words 
respecting the real character of Ormville. Nature, when 
niggardly in the dispensation of personal advantages, usu- 
ally makes amends by endowments of intellectual powers, 
or a still happier allotment of virtuous propensities ; 
and in this respect Ormville could not accuse her of 
neglect. His rare endowments of mind, however, were 
veiled from common observation by a reserved manner, 
the result of real timidity rather than arrogance, or self- 
conceit; and while the fopling of the day, or the unblush- 
ing libertine, basked in the sunshine of female favour, 
Ormville was neglected, or ridiculed, by those thoughtless 
votaries of fashion who are incapable of appreciating real 
merit, and too frequently sacrifice honour and reputation 
to those worthless beings who have nothing to boast of but 
exterior graces. Ormville saw, and felt this ; but he felt it 
without pain; for to women of this description, he could 
never devote a serious thought, Though his professional 
duties obliged him to mix in the busy scenes of life, and 
his family connexions, as well as future expectations, en- 
abled him to appear among the higher circles, his taste 
would have led him to prefer retirement and domestie 
comfort; and he sighed for a heart that would beat in 
unison with his own. 

From his uncle's account of Juliana, and his descrip- 
tion of the manner in which she had been educated by her 
cautious father, he flattered himself that in her he should 
find the object of his secret hopes and wishes, Her youth, 
her inexperience, he considered in his favour; and he 
finally hoped that in her pure, unperverted mind, he should 
find sentiments congenial with his own; and trusted te 

















THE LADIES’ MONTHLY MUSEUM. 223 


Ah RAR EEE IPA ALLE TS OPED = A EN er 








her future knowledge of his character to secure her love 
on the basis of esteem. How far he was right in this ex- 
pectation remains now to be unfolded. 

Juliana entered into the dissipations of a town life with 
avidity; every thing was new, every thing delightful; het? 
husband was the most indulgent creature in the world ; 
for though he was not fond of gay scenes, or late hours, 
he never restricted her from enjoyments she seemed so 
eager for; and imagining that when novelty would cease 
to charm, and she would find how yapid and unprofitable 
such pursuits were, her good sense and regard for him 
would induce her to relinquish them altogether, and in- 
dulge him with her society in preference to receiving the 
adulation of a capricious throng, he would therefore fre- 
quently pass his evenings at home in his study, while she 
went abroad to routs, concerts, and operas, attended by 
her fashionable acquaintance; and, on her return, he 
would receive her with delight, throw aside his book, and 
listen to her lively descriptions of the amusements of which 
she had been partaking. It was on one of these evenings 
that Devereux arrived from his father’s residence in Glou- 
cestershire; he had heard of his friend’s marriage; and 
hastened to make his congratulations. He found Ormville 
alone ; and received a most cordial welcome. “ I hope my 
abrupt intrusion has not disturbed a happy conjugal ¢éte-a- 
téte, Ormville,” said Devereux, looking round the room. 
“ Oh! no,” replied Ormville, carelessly ; “ my wife is gone 
to a masked ball, at the Honorable Mrs. D——’s: I wish 
you had arrived two hours sooner; you would have beheld 
her in the full splendour of beauty.” “ You are bantering 
me,” replied Devereux, shaking; “ Mrs. Ormville must 
be both old and ugly; or you would not be found sitting 
here, while she is at a masked ball.” ‘“ Upon my honor 
then she is not,” observed Ormville gravely; “ but you 


know the folly of fashionable regulations ; I could nof€ 


dance with my wife, if 1 accompanied her; or remain at- 
tached to her side; but must be constrained to say a thou- 
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sand unmeaning impertinencies to women who do not 
interest me; and therefore I prefer staying at home. Ju- 
liana is new to such scenes; and it would be both cruel 
and arbitrary of me to make a prisoner of her, though, I 
assure you, every moment of ber absence appears an hour 
tome.” Devereux smiled. 

“ But, my very considerate friend, have you no fears 
in thus trusting a young, beautiful, inexperienced creature 
into scenes so new and so dangerous?” ‘“‘ None; what 
should I fear? Juliana is innocence itself. Amusement is 
all she seeks ; pure and artless as an infant, she repeats te 
me all the silly nothings that are whispered in her ear. 
Had I married a town bred belle, [perhaps should not feel 
so perfectly secure ; but when you know my Juliana, you 
will be satisfied that I have nothing to fear.” “It will 
never do,” replied Devereux; “ somebody mustlook after 
this artless creature; suppose you delegate that office to 
me; I have travelled, yon know, and am qualified to act 
the cicisbeo ; besides I love scenes of gaiety, and exist 
only ’midst the revels of fashion.” “ With all my heart,” 
replied Ormville, laughing ; “ I can never attend my wife 
merely for the sake of watching her; and as the vicious 
usages of polished society now scarcely admit of a hus- 
band’s enjoying any other privilege, I am content to 
suffer for a few hours the privation of her company, and 
find myself rewarded by the pleasure with which she re- 
turns to me.” “I always thought you an oddity, Orm- 
ville ; but I really now begin to think your case serious. 
Pray how old is the moon?” “ As giddy as ever, I find,” 
said Ormville, joining in the laugh raised by his friend; 
“but when do you mean to commence Benedict?” “I 
have not determined upon that awful measure yet,” re- 
turned Devereux ; “ you know my father and I see with 
different eyes ; and as he will not let me please myself, I, 
like an undutiful son, am in no hurry to please him.” 
The return of Juliana interrupted the gentlemen’s conver- 
sation. Devereux was introduced to Mrs. Ormville ; and 
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his manners were too pleasing to admit of his receiving an 
ungracious reception. “ You are returned sooner than I 
expected,” said Ormville to his wife; ‘“ were you indis- 
posed ?” “ No, indeed ; I was in most delightful spirits ; 
but yet I did not like the entertainment altogether; and to 
tell you the truth, I was so tormented by an impertinent 
mask, that I was glad to escape home; I will never go 
again to an amusement of the kind without you.” “ My 
friend here has been lecturing me on the subject, Juliana ; 
therefore, I believe I must shake off my idleness, and ac- 
company you abroad more frequently ; when I do not, I 
will depute him as my substitute.” “ That would be im- 
posing a troublesome charge on your friend,” observed 
Juliana, raising her eyes to take a second survey of De- 
vereux ; “and you are not perfectly sure that it would 
be agreeable to all parties.” “ Oh! I can answer for 
him,” replied Ormville, incautiously ; “it was his own 
proposal.” Juliana smiled. “ And you take my consent 
as granted ; no, no, Ormville, I will accept of no substi- 
tute ; either you are my protector, or I stay at home.” 
Ormville looked exultingly at his friend; who, without 
making any observation, rose to depart. When he had 
taken leave, Juliana began to question her husband about 
him. “ And so this is the Devereux I have heard you so 
frequently mention ; but you never told me he was so very 
handsome.” “ I admirethe excellent qualities of his mind 
so much, that his person is but a secondary object with 
me; I should scarcely know that he was handsome, if I 
did not hear other people say so.” “Iam no philosopher,” 
returned Juliana; “ women generally rate personal advan- 
tages highly ; Mr. Devereux ts.certainly remarkably hand- 
some ; and has quite the air of a man of fashion.” There 
was something in this careless remark which did not alto- 
gether please Ormville; not that any jealous fear possessed 
his mind for a moment ; but he instantly felt his own defici- 
ency in these particulars; and the consciousness for the 
first (ime in his life humiliated him. 

Devereux, on bis side, had already seen much to con- 
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demn in his friend’s system, and much to admire in the 
person of his wife. He knew the eccentricity of his cha- 
racter, and the enthusiasm with which he attributed every 
virtue to the objects of his regard, an amiable error which 
was indeed Ormville’s only failing. He trembled for Ju- 
liana, and still more for his friend; yet to endeavour to 
rouse him from his dangerous self-security would be a task 
of difficulty, and of still greater delicacy; yet this he re- 
solved upon achieving ; and he entered upon his import- 
ant undertaking with consummate skill and address. 


(To be continued. ) 
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REVIEW OF LITERATURE. 


DISCIPLINE, a Novel; by the Author of Self-Control, 


8yo. Longman and Co, 


It is a task of far less difficulty to examine intpartially an 
author’s first than his second production; in the former 
case, we merely labour under those prejudices to which 
all men are in some degree subject ; but in the latter, our 
eandour is more powerfully assailed. Few are willing to 
think, still fewer to confess themselves mistaken; hence 
when we have formed and expressed a judgement of a 
writer’s merit, drawn from one of his performances, we 
are apt to force from every future performance some con- 
firmation of that judgement; thus, upon the whole, we 
were delighted with “Self-Control ;” and, upon the whole, 
we are equally delighted with “ Discipline ;’ yet we dis- 
corned faults in the one, and imagine we perceive, though 
in a less degree, similar faults in the other. The story of 
the novel before us is, as all stories should be, perfectly 
simple; the heroine, Ellen Percy, is the only, and (we 
had almost said, of coprse) the spoiled child of a merchant, 
in whom nothing particular appears but this, that he has 
realized a fortune of three hundred thousand pounds; and 
is a furious hater of aught connected with aristocracy, 
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From the foolish indulgence of her parents, Miss Ellen 
becomes a wayward, self-willed vixen ; occasions by her 
misconduct the death of her mother; and compels her 
father, from a regard to his own peace, to send her toa 
fashionable boarding-school. At sixteen, her education 
is judged to be complete; she is whirled to London; and 
reigns, for atime, the unrivalled queen of gallantry and 
ton. The needy heir to a dukedom, deeply in love with 
her purse, offers her his vows. Through vanity, and be- 
cause peremptorily forbidden to accept him by her anti- 
aristocratical father, she resolves to elope with him; and 
itis agreed that they should meet at Barnet, and proceed 
together to Scotland. Thelady is punctual at the place of 
rendezvous; but punctual in vain; on the morning of 
elopement, her lover hears that old Percy has become a 
bankrupt; and according to the rules of fashion and mo- 
dern honour, thinks no more of his impoverished mistress, 
Miss Percy returns to town, where she learns that her fa- 
ther has destroyed himself; and where she experiences 
the extreme of misery and want. In a wretched retreat, 
she is discovered by Miss Mortimer, a friend of her mo- 
ther, whom Ellen, in her prosperity, had treated with 
ridicule and insult. This lady takes her to her own home, 
watches over her with anxious tenderness, and, more than 
a mother, teaches her to think justly where she was for- 
merly mistaken; and to seek for consolation only in the 
sublime truths of religion. Our readers will readily per- 
ceive, that to fill up an outline so simple with intcrest and 
effect, requires no ordinary powers ; that it is so filled up, 
however, we shall be found fully justified in asserting, as 
in “ Self-Control”, nature, feeling, just sentiment, strict 
principle, shine forth in every page ; yet, as we observed, 
in perusing the work above alluded to, the flights of fancy 
are not sufliciently restrained by the reins of judgement; 
the tale is at least a third too long; and, of course, loses 
a third of the interest which it would otherwise possess. 
Sometimes too the Author evidently ventures beyond his 
depth; his deseription of modern manners is in one in- 
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stance at least flagrantly inaccurate. No young lady of 
fortune was ever situated in London as Miss Percy is re- 
presented to have been; her only guardian, protector, and 
adviser, was a needy dependant, as young and inexperi- 
enced as herself. Again, from the sentiments which the 
author makes a member of the church of England express, 
he is plainly no more acquainted with the constitution of 
that church than an English peasant with the religion of 
the Hindoos. But Pope has long since informed us, and 
indeed, as Sterne says of Corporal ‘Trim, “‘ We are here 
“now, and gone ina moment;” if is one of your self evi- 
dent truths, that every human performance has its faults; 
and therefore it is not to be supposed that the work before 
us should be excepted from the general rule; as a whole, 
it is extremely entertaining, moral, and improving; and 
no higher eulogium need be given of any book what- 
ever. We are almost tempted to wish indeed, that it were 
less perfect; and that its censures implied, or expressed, 
upon certain subjects, were less just than, we fear, they 
will be found. At the fashionable boarding-school, for 
instance, to which Miss Perey was sent to be prepared, 
one might imagine, for the proper performance of the 
most important duties, those of a woman, of a wife, and 
of a mother, what a miserable neglect was there of every 
thing likely to produce that end! What a system of edu- 
cation must that have been from which all that is really 
useful was excluded as low, vulgar, and disgraceful! 
What a nursery for woman was that at which music was 
allotted seven hours a day, while religion scarcely occupied 
one hour in a week? “ The advertisements from 
louse protested, ‘ that the utmost attention should be paid 
to the morals of the pupils ;> which promise was performed 
by requiring that, every Sunday afternoon, we should re- 
peat by rote a page of the catechism; after which we were 
sent forth to meditate at even tide in the park. We were 
instructed in the art of wearing our clothes fashionably, 
and arranging our decorations with grace and effect ; but 
as for ‘ the ornaments of a meek and quiet spirit,’ they 
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were in no higher estimation at —— House than wimples 
and round tires like the moon.” This picture we know to 
be accurate: what wonder then, since such is the educa- 
tion of our wives, that a Lady R. elopes from her husband 
and her children ; or that a Lady H. shamelessly allows 
to be published, even in her life time, her correspondence 
with a paramour.—bat we must now conclude our obser- 
vations with a request, that our readers will excuse our 
not giving a greater number of extracts; the parts of any 
work (and particularly of a novel) have, like the flowers 
in a bouquet, a relative beauty when compared and con- 
trasted with each other, which, of course, they lose when 
separately examined, 

> <> ee — 

EPITOME des AFFAIRES PUBLIQUES 
POUR MARS. 





Quicquid agunt homines, votum, timor, ira, voluptas, 
Gandia, discursus, nostri est farrago libelli, 
Juv. Sat. 1. 

UNE presse a imprimer, d’une construction nouvelle, de 
linvention de Lord Stanhope, vient d'etre apportée de Lon- 
dres a l'Imprimerie royale. Une commission de l'Institut a 
été chargé de Vexaminer, et d’en faire son rapport. Cet in- 
strument paroit offrir dans sa construction un_ perfectionne- 

ment tres-favorable aux progrés de l’art typographique. 
On dit que le nouveau titre du Prince d@Orange sera Roi des 

Pays-Bas, Prince de Liége, et Duc de Luxembourg. 

rd Castlereagh est arrivé &@ Douvres vendredi dernier, 
vers trois heures de l’apres-midi. A son débarquement, il a 
été salué par une décharge de lartillerie de la place. Comme 
il étoit attendu, une grande foule étoit assemblée sur la jettée ; 
et elle I’'a accuclli par de vives acclamations. Le ministre étoit, 
accompagné de son ¢pouse. Apres avoir pris quelques ra- 
fraichissemens a l'auberge du vaisseau, ils se sont mis en route, 
et sont allés juqu’ a Sittingbourne , ou ils ont passé la nuit. Sa- 
medi, vers quatre heures du soir, ils sont arrivés a leur hotel. La 
curiosité avoit attiré beaucoup de monde devant la porte ; et le 
noble Lord a recu encore en cette occasion de bruyans témoign- 
ages d’estime et de respect: assurément ce tribut ést payé avec 
justice au ministre dont les talens, le zéle, et les intatigables 
travaux, viennent d’étre couronnés par des succés qui surpas- 
sent tellement toutes les espérences que des hommes d’Etat 
éclairés pensoient qu'il y avoit de la témerité a les ambitionner. 
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Les détachemens des troupes ont dispersé la populace assem- 
blée pres du parlement ; mais elle est répandue de la dans 
diverses parties de la ville, et s'est portee a des exces. Les 
fenétres des maisons habitées par M. Robinson, et les Lords 
Eldon, Darnley, Hardwicke, et Ellenborough, ont été cassées, 

Des mesures ont ¢té prises pour faire venir des troupes dans 
la capitale. 

Nous venons de recevoir les journaux de Paris du7: ils 
annoncent une nouvelle importante. Bonaparte a débarqué en 
France, a la téte dun corps de troupes d’environ 1000 hommes, 
le Set le dde ce mois, entre Antibes et Fréjus. 

Le Roia rendu une ordonnance qui déclare—Bonaparte trai- 
tre etrebelle. En voicile premier article. ‘“ Art. 1 er. Napo- 
leon Bonaparte est déclaré traitre et rebelle pour s’etre intro- 
duit a main armée dans le departement du Var. Il est enjoint 
a tous les gouverneurs, commandans de la force armée, gardes 
nationales, autorités civils, et méme aux simples citoyens, de 
lui courir sus, de Varréter, et de le traduire incontinent devant 
un conseil de guerre; qui, apres avoir reconnu Videntite, 
provoquera contre luil’application des peines prononcées par 
la loi.” 

Le Morning Chronicle, 20 Mars, dit.—“ On assuroit hier 
que Lord Cochrane s’étoit évadé de la prison du Bane du Roi. 
Nous avons fait des enquétes, et nous apprenons qu’ aucun des 
géoliers et gardes n’a vule noble Lord depuis Lundi au soir; 
et qu’on ne sait ob il est; mais ils sonpconnent, quwil est encore 
dans la prison caché parmi les prisonniers. On croira facile- 
ment que cela est possible, daus un lieu ot il y a 800 apparte- 
mens, et plusieurs centaines de prisonniers ; jusqu’ a présent 
toutes les recherches ont été infructueuses. Le domestique de 
sa seigneurie dit, qu'il l'a vue pour la derniére fois Lundi a 9 
heures du soir; et ona supposé qu'elle s’étoit échappé dans la 
meme nuit. Le terme de la détention de Lord C; devant ex- 
pirer au commencement de Juin, et sa fortune étant assez con- 
siderable pour qu’il puisse sesoucier peu du montant de l'amende, 
on ne comprend pas qu’ils seroient ses motifs pour tenter une 
evasion.” 

La disparition de Lord Cochrane est confirmée. 

Le Gouvernement a recu le traité avee tAmérique ratifié 
par le Président des Etats-Unis. Cette agréable nouvelle a 
ete annonecée au Lord Maire par Lord Castlercagh. La lettre 
de ce ministre porte que les ratifications ont (te échangées a 
Washington le 17 Février a 11 heures du soir ; et que M. Baker 
a pris sur le champ des mésures pour que cet événement fit 
porté le plutét possible a la connoissance des commandans des 
forces de terre et de mer de sa Majesté sur les cétes et fron- 
tieres des Etats-Unis, afin que les hostilités cessassent imme- 
diatement, 

C’est thonorable capitaine Mande, de la Marine Royale, qui 
a apporte la ratification. 

Le 10 une parfaite tranquillité régnoit encore dans Paris, et 
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le Roi avoit recu des témoignages d’amour et de dévouement, 
non-seulement de la part des deux chambres de la législature, 
mais de tous les corps civils et militaires ; et en gén¢ral de toutes 
les classes des habitans de la capitale. On y savoit alors que 
Monsieur étoit arrivé a Lyon, et qu'il étoit satisfait des dispo- 
sitions dans lesquelles il avoit trouvé non-seulement les auto- 
rités et le peuple de cette grand ville, mais aussi les troupes 
gui commencoient a s’y rassembler, On savoit encore que 
Bonaparte et ses complices étoient parvenus, le 5, jusqu’ a 
deux lieues de Systeron, mais que le nombre de ces derniers 
commencoit a diminuer. 

Il seroit difficile de décrire la pénible sensation, l'anxieté 
génerale que cette nouvelle inattendue a causées, Elle a aussi 
eu une paleeass sensibles sur le cours de nos effets publics. 
La promptitude avec laquelle cet exemplaire du Moniteur du 
ila été apporté a Londres a fait @abord présumer qu'il avoit 
pentétre pratiqué quelque fraude, mais aucune circonstance 
n’a confirmé ce soupcon. 

Dans ces momens de crise, le Roi de France a montré autant 
de calme que de courage et de magnanimité, autant de vigueur 
que de sagesse ; et toutes les mesures qu'il a prises ont été ap- 
prouvées par tous les Francois bien intentionnés, 

La irahison favorise partout le tyran; et sa marche a été si 
rapide, quwil est a craindre que la capitale ne lui ait déja ou- 
vert ses portes, 

li a éte publié une espece de bulletin, contenant un précis 
des événemens qui jusqu’ alors étoient parvenus a la connois- 
sunce du gouvernemeat: en voici la teneur, “ Le général 
Marchand a ¢té tué par ses propres troupes a Grenoble. La 
garnison de cette ville a rejoint Bonaparte, et il y a trouvé une 
grande quantite d’artillerie et de munitions, 150 pieces de canon 
et 100,000 fusils. A Lyon, les troupes ont recu a bras ou- 
verts, quoique les habitans restassent fideles, Tl a quitté Lyon 
pour se porter vers Paris, Monsieur ayant jugé necessaire 
de se retirer, Les habitans se montrent fideles partout; mais 
les militaires agissent toutautrement, Soult adonné sa demis- 
sion, et Pon dit qu'il a été convaincu de trahison, [i est rem- 
placé par Clarke, Le Roi reste firme, Les chambres sont 
tideles. Macdonald est fidele ; Massena fidele, mais ies troupes 
quila fait marcher contre Bonaparte ont déserté. Oudinot 
est fidéle, et il a écrit qu'on pouvoit compter sur les troupes qui 
étoientavec lui, Le géneral Lefevre-Desnouettes, qui a faussé 
sa parole en Angleterre, a tenté, mais en vain, de se rendre 
maitre de La Fere, pres de Laon, pour livrer cette place a 
Bonaparte, et ila été obligé de prendre la fuite. Les garni- 
sons des forteresses du Nord sont bien disposées a Chambéry, 
le 10 régiment de hussards a quitté la parade en criant “ Vive 
!Empereur!” Quatre gén¢éraux et un grand nombre d’officicrs 
inférieurs se sont évadés de Paris.” 

Les ports de la cote de France sont remplis de personnes 
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qui ont quitté Paris Be venir ce pays-ci. La Duchesse de 
Wellington est arrivée. 

On ajoute ala liste des généraux restés fideles les maréchaux 
Jourdan et Mortier, les généraux Rapp, Serrurier, et Mares- 
cot, et le ministre Clarke. 

Mardi dernier, vers six heures du soir, il a été tiré des 
salves de Vartillerie de la Tour et du pare de St. James, en 
Vhonneur de la paix avec l’Amerique. 

Le gouvernement a pris a sonservice des vaisseaux de trans- 
port pour le terme de trois mois, 

lla été remis a la chambre des communes un état du noin- 
bre des journaux publiés chaque jour, et une ou plusieurs 
fois par semaine, qui ont été envoyés par la poste aux colonics 
et sur le continent pendant l'année 1814. 

Le total des journaux envoyés aux colonies, au prix de 12 
liv. 14 sh. est de 129,503. 

Le total des journaux envoyés sur le continent est de 245, 
762; prix, pore la France, 12 guinées; l'Espagne et I'Italie, 
131. 6s. ; la Méditerrmée, 14). 6s. 

Nombre des journaux importés en I814; de France, 62, 301 ; 
des Pays-Bas, 4,368; d’Allemagne, 3,744; de toutes les autres 
parties, 5,303. 

Prix des Fonds du 25 Mars. Actions de la Banque—S p. 
C. reduits.—3S p. C. consol. 60}.—4 p. C.—5 p. C. Bil. de 
Mar. 91§.—Long Ann.-—Ann. Imp.—Irlinmd 5 p. C. 933.— 
Comp. des Indes, 192.—Bil de TEchiquier, o dis. 1 p. 
Omnium, 74 dis.—Billet de Loteric, vl. 7s. 
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THE 
MIRROR OF FASHION 


FOR APRIL, 1815. 


EVENING DRESS. 


Frock of White Crape, the bosom trimmed with Prench 
lace, the Skirt flounced with lace, pink satin stomacher, 
ornamented with French tufted trimming, tufted trimming 
round the skirt, inlaid with satin. Hair ornamented with 
dowers, in the French style; Gloves and Shoes to corres- 
pond, 

WALKING DRESS, 


Dove coloured Mantic. lined with blue sarsnet, cape 
lined with fur; Prench hat and feather, of dove colour; 
hi.’ dress, of white cambric muslin, trimmed with worked 
Vandyke muslin ;—round the neck, a French silk hand- 
kerchief. 
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THE 


APOLLONIAN WREATH. 





CARACTACUS. 








THE PRIZE POEM. 





Now paus’d the fight; and fast from field to field 
The noise of clashing sword and echoing shield 
Died sullenly away ;—for evening now, 

With stormy darkness thron’d upon her brow, 
O’er the red plains her shadowy mantle threw, 
And check’d the crimson carnage as it grew. 
By winding Deva Rome’s imperial bird 
Triumphant slept, and scarce a sound was heard; 
Save ever and anon the deep drawn breath, 
The groan that struggled in the gasp of death. 
Back to their native woods and caverns drear 
The routed Britons speed their hot career ; 
‘There, safely shelter’d, ruminate forlorn, 

Or sadly slumber till the rising morn. 


But where was he, the Monarch of the land, 
The regal champion of the fallen band? 
Where was he fled, their only hope and pride, 
In peace their father, and in war their guide, 
That yet he came not, when the glimm’ring sun 
Blush’d from the east, and show’d the bavoc done? 
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Alas! for him in vain their beacons blaze, 

In vain for him they stretch the wistful gaze, 
For him, alas! in vain their signals soar ; 
Their lov’d Caractacus returns no more. 
Unhappy chief! bereft of ev'ry aid, 

A captive now, dishonor’d, and betray’d, 

In hostile bark he ploughs the troubled foam, 
To grace the chariots of-exulting Rome! 

Still as impetuous winds the vessel urge, 

His dark eye streams along the boist’rous surge, 
Still fondly lingers, while that eye can reach, 
On Albion's rugged rocks, and sandy beach; 
Till fades the beach, the rugged rocks decay, 
Now dimly seen, now melted all away. 

Yet still he looks, for fancy still can trace 
Ideal mountains in the empty space ; 

With magic spell she pictures to his view 
Forms that shall long deceive him as the trae, 
Paints the dull cloud that skirts the wat'ry zone, 
With mimic shape, and colors not it’s own ; 
Till the dense vapours, trembling o'er the sea, 
Usurp the varied garb of hill and tree, 
Across the waves fantastically smile, 

And seem the chalky cliffs of Albion’s isle. 


Lo! where at last thro’ Rome’s insulting throng 
With portly mien the warrior stalks along. 
His drooping vassals, and his paler wife, 
His daughters, brothers, pris'ners in the strife, 
In sad procession melancholy, slow, 
Reluctant move, companions_of his woe. 
Yet he their lord, alike the slave of ill, 
Disdains to mourn, and frowns superior still: 
The pointing finger, and the vulgar sneer, 
Shame not his manly cheek, nor wound his ear ; 
But oft he turns in silence to survey 
The dazzling wonders that around him lay. 
At ev'ry step increasing splendors rise, 
And unknown glories burst upon his eyes: 
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The pond’rous arch broad swelling into air, 
The Parian statues, exquisitely fair,— 
The lofty column swelling from its base 
In just proportion and perfected grace, 
Through rival orders varying to the sight, 
Sedately bold, or elegantly light,— 
The sculptur’d frieze, where breathing figures start, 
Divinely wrought with imitative art,— 
The pendant cornice, soft’ning with its shade 
Saloon, and temple, porch, and colonnade,— 
The cluster’d palaces on either side, 
Superbly tow’ring in majestic pride,— 
Confuse the glance unwonted to behold 
The glare of marble and the tinge of gold. 
At Cesar’s feet down knelt th’ astonish’d man, 
And half in pity, half in scorn began— 

“ Alas! that Romans, gifted by the gods 
To live the tenants of these blest abodes, 
Should stoop to envy Britons’ humbler lot, 
And grudge their king his meadows and his cot! 
Yet for myself, had ne’er ambition’s fire 
Prompted my soul to kindle with desire, 
If sweet contentment had adorn’d my state, 
My wishes temp’rate as my birth was great, 
My faith and friendship had been your's to-day, 
A friendship worthy Rome's extended sway; 
From kings I sprung, and in a happier hour 
Wide was my rule, and fearful was my pow’r ;-— 
But adverse fortune hath impair’d my name, 
And swell’d your triumph with my fallen fame. 
My arms are lost, my wealth, my grandeur gone— 


For these I grieve, and who that grief would scorn? 


Say, must the world in dull submission bow, 
To furnish laurels for a Cesar’s brow? 
If hostile legions march from clime to clime, 
Shall none revenge, shall none oppose the crime? 
To bravely combat for our native soil 

vi rtuous strife and honorable toil, 
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And fulgent vict’ry sheds a brighter glow 
When hard the conquest of a valiant foe. 

Had treach’ry sooner yielded up my crown, 
Where had my sorrows liv’d, and your renown ? 
Each then had died neglected and unsung 

By druid’s harp and poet’s tuneful tongue ; 

But now for ever in recording page 

Tilustrious shall they bloom from age to age: 
And, oh! if pardon to my fault be giv’n, 

How will ye emulate the gods of heav’n! 

Thro’ all the earth shall Romans stand approv’d, 
For valor dreaded, and for mercy lov’d.” 


Relenting Claudius heard the monarch’'s plea, 
Blush’d as he heard, and set the captives free. 
OSCAR. 








STANZAS 
Occasioned by some beautiful Verses in the Museum for March last. 


- — <—e— - 


Anp, hark! again, again that strain, 

That well-known strain, to me how dear! 
Ah! never was its music vain 

Life's darkest, dullest hour to cheer. 


Mysterious lyre! thy silver tones 
Ev’n now when Memory wakes to weep, 
And Sorrow wears her saddest frowns, 
Can lull to blest oblivion’s sleep. 


So steal those hallow’d airs that oft, 
When ev’ning stills the breathing grove, 
Melt on the heart in whispers soft, 
And waft the thoughts to heaven above. 
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But, ah! again they sink,—they die.— 
"Tis past;—yet on my senses still 
Vibrates the fleeting melody.—— 
How long its parting tones will thrill! 


What spirit thus so sweetly sings 
To cheer my darkly-checquer’d way? 
Enthusiast Fancy soaring springs, 
Enrapturd by the dulcet lay. 


Some Angel visitant from high, 
Some minstrel of a happier sphere, 
Perhaps—hath pass’d its native sky 
To lull, awhile, our anguish here, 


Yet, ah! whoe’er, whate’er thou art 

That with such wild and witching strain 
Thus ever sooth’st the pensive heart 

To sweet unconsciousness of pain,— 


Stay, stay the chords ;—there breathes a note, 
A syren note,—I may not hear ;— 

Ah! sure ev’n Flattery’s self had taught 
With such soft sounds to steal the ear. 


Mine is indeed a simple Muse; 
Her only grace, if grace it be, 
That on life’s wilderness she strews 

Sometimes a lowly flower for me. 


And as she thus again would speak 
Her thanks for those long-cherish’d lays, 
The deep rose burns upon her cheek 
To hear their too, too generous praise. 
March, 1815. aD 4 
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THE TRAVELLER'S RETURN. 


(Continued from page 178.) 
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DIRGE. 


Pate form, by Slander’s fatal spell, 
In beauty’s bloom destroy’d, farewell! 


In peace repose! tho’ o’er thy grave 
The lightnings flash, the whirlwinds rave ; 
Fear no more the bitter blast, 

Thy task is done, thy day is past. 
What tho’ to these sad rites deny’d, 
The funeral pageant’s plumed pride, 
Grateful incense decks thy bier, 
The widow's sigh, the orphan’s tear. 

What tho’ o’er thee no statue bends, 
Nor sculptur’d pyramid ascends, 

Time but mocks their idle state, 
For they, like thee, shall yield to fate, 


Yet not unmark’d the turf shall rise, 
Where our belov’d Eliza lies ; 
Charity and Truth shall come 
To sigh beside their fav’rite’s tomb. 
The angel Pity, wand'ring near, 
Shall often drop a tender tear ; 
This the early hind shall view, 
And think it but the morning dew ; 
The redbreast there shall love to sing, 
And unseen forms at evening bring; 
Spring’s first flow’rs, to deck the bed 
Where thou hast laid thy weary head. 
Sweetly rest thee, gentle Stranger, 
Free from sorrow, safe from danger; 
Jealous hate could blast thy bloom, 
And chase thee to an early tomb. 








But there the pow’rs of Darkness cease, 
And there the Victim is at peace, 
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Arise, Detraction, point thy poison’d dart, 
Nor heed the frenzy’d brain, the broken heart. 
Go, boast thy triumphs, Child of Hell, but know 
’Tis sweeter far to weep than cause another's woe. 
But, lo! the dear paternal spot appears, 
Delightful shelter of my infant years: 
Alas! how chang’d! no more its garden glows 
With ev'ry variegated flow’r that blows ; 
No more the passing stranger stays awhile 
To view its beauties with approving smile ; 
His head, ’mid tangled weeds, the wild briar rears, 
And thistles threaten with a thousand spears, 
Here once a train of social joys was seen, 
And infant pleasure caroll’d on the green; 
Now all is still, the broken shrubs among, 
Save where the wild bee hums his sullen song; 
E’en the lov’d mansion totters to its fall, 
The serpent slumbers in its silent hall, 
And in its chambers, while the night wind dies, 
The lonely wall-flow’r o’er the ruin sighs. 


Lo! there the oak, beneath whose rev’rend shade, 
In childhood’s rosy morn, I sat, and play’d; 
Wove the wild wreath, or watch’d the distant sail, 
Or paid the redbreast for his simple tale. 
Ah! then, as tho’ delighted with the scene, 
His boughs were vig’rous, and his head was green ; 
But now, “ with high top bald,” he seems to mourn, 
Like me, the days which never shall return. 


Yet e’en these wild, deserted walks are dear, 
And call forth pleasure, mingled with a tear; 
Here a fond father taught me to pursue 
The bright example of the virtuous few: 

A man he was who might have rais’d his name 
By friends and talents, to the height of fame ; 
Yet in the lowly vale, retir’d from noise, 

He woo’d contentment and domestic joys; 
Much pitying those who chase an empty shade, 
And leave the flow’rs of happiness to fade. 
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Alike to pride and selfishness unknown, 

*He mourn’d his people's sorrows as his own; 

Even guilt's distress receiv’d a pitying tear, 

The crime was hateful, but the man was dear; 

Yet tho’ to sympathy’s soft pow’r resign’d, 

Unmanly weakness fetter’d not his mind ; 

Hope, fear, and toil, ¢’en pity’s self were vain, 

In virtue’s cause, his efforts to restrain. 








Pure were his doctrines, simple, nor design’d 
To move the passions, but inform the mind; 
Unlike the man who warbles forth his pray’rs 
With lisping accent and theatric airs, 

Unlike the frantic bigot, fierce and proud, 

Hell and damnation thund’ring to the crowd, 
Pious and meek, he sought not earthly fame, 
His flocks, salvation was his only aim. 

Dear ’parted saint, meek nature’s meekest child, 
Approving heaven beheld his deeds, and smil'd ; 
Freed his pure spirit quickly from its clay, 

And call’d to realms of everlasting day. 


( To be continued. ) 


* He was Vicar of Wooburne. 
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PEACE! A POEM. 
BY H. FINN. 








(Continued from page 161.) 


Sweet Peace (still exil’d by the potent voice 
Of bad Ambition) over mountains stray'd, 
And wilds, where silence bade her breast rejoice; 
Yet thoughts of home her travel oft delay’d, 
And Europe bleeding, sinking, and dismay’d, 
Her backward glances caught; the clouded sphere 
In grieving, pitying stillness she survey’d ; 
Each passing moment saw her home less near, 
And e’en her twilight gleams in darkness disappear. 
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Yet, as a ling’ring look the virgin cast, 

Caressing and caress’d by her white dove, 
(Those happy periods long had glided past 

When human bosoms shar’d her gems of love), 
She saw thro’ war’s dark chaos slowly move 

The star of hope, and o’er Iberia shine; 
The name of WELLINGTON was interwove 

With laurell’d glories, and she bless’d the sign ; 

Wishing her Olive with that Victor Wreath to twine! 


When groaning Europe mark’d that beacon bright, 
Its lust’rous beams augmenting with each hour, 
She tore the faithless film, regain’d her sight; 
No longer base beneath the despot’s power, 
(Abroad to plunder and at home to cow’r) 
She hurl’d the pond’rous crushing fiend away ; 
Existing to deceive, destroy, devour, 
And arming in her ancient brave array, 
From Slav’ry’s fatal night sprung into Freedom's day. 


Lynx-eyed Napoleon saw the effort great, 
To live with Liberty, or live no more; 

And breathing forth a vow t’ exterminate, 
From aged sires their only offspring tore ; 

And neither dar’d their hopeless fate deplore ; 
Sever’d each sacred union of the heart, 

Where years perchance had heap’d affection’s store, 
Fix’d in each bosom death’s too welcome dart; 

And with his breast unmov’d, bade even life depart. 


Then Desolation marr’d the peasant’s pride, 
Low lay his fertile crops of rip’ning grain; 
His sick’ning hopes just bade adieu, and died! 
Where scepter’d Ceres held her summer reign, 
The subject harvest wav’d a golden plain; 
Nought now is view’d, save ruin’s lawless waste ; 
The once untravell’d, simple, harmless swain, 
By health and industry for labour brac’d, 
Mingled with man, became refin’d, and then debas‘d. 
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Thou, Tyranny, in each gradation seen, 
Most skilful seeming, yet art most unwise: 
From insects tortur’d by an infant’s spleen 
To man, who writhes ambition’s sacrifice. 
The love of life, and hate of pain will rise, 
And turn upon the great, or lesser brute 
Those wrongs inflicted, ere the feeling flies 
Beyond the pow’r employ’d to persecute; 
Devoting to revenge life’s latest attribute. 





The guiling fiends of vengeance and of rage, 
(Most apt in all variety of vice, 
Trebly pre-eminent in villanage) 
To the fell Tyrant proffer’d paradise. 
In empire measureless ; the hellish price 
Brave Russia, bleeding from her ev'ry pore, 
Or known a kneeling, abject sacrifice, 
E’en murder at that horrid compact wore 
A look less hideous, than the wretch who lav’d in gore! 














Illusive evil, o'er thy present face, 
Are smiles diffus’d, like ocean’s waveless plain ; 
Beneath thy superfices few can trace 
The frowning tempest of the future pain; 
F’en so unmark’d his elemental bane 
By stern Napolean, in the arctic sky, 
Denunciation from his lip profane,— 
Destruction flashing from his savage eye, 
He dar’d the forces of OMNIPOTENCE defy! 


But Conquest wove a red Autumnal wreath, 
Deep dy’d and with’ring round th’ usurper’s brow, 

Whose steel had never known its peaceful sheath 
Since Gallia’s monarch felt the martyr blow; 

And heav’n had heard a nation’s holy vow 
To guard its temples from unholy hands, 

And deign’d with tenfold strength the arm t’ endow 
That would repel aggression’s lawless bands; 

The cause religion! liberty! what force withstands? 
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Now had the despot brav’d the confine drear 
Of Russia’s clime, where Winter’s form abides ; 
Where the soft Goddess of the Eastern year 
O’er her mild blossoms scarce an hour presides ; 
Expanding flame the atmosphere divides ; 
A godlike offering for a nation’s good 
Gieams greatly dreadful, and the tyrant guides 
To Moscow's centre, fill’'d with fire and blood; 
A burning barrier to conquest’s only food! 


His soul of adamant with selfish fear 
Shrunk from the contemplation of the scene ; 
His homeward view met Winter’s aspect drear, 


Scowling through clouds where frozen plagues convene , 


And nature’s shiv’ring form, unclad and lean, 
For shelter proffer’d many a leafless pine; 
His coward eye beheld the fiery mien 
Of patriarchal Moscow slow decline, 
And leave a ruin’d, relicless, unlovely shrine, 


No servile train compulsive greeting gave, 
No landing shouts the tyrant’s entry hail’d; 
Jt seem’d death’s welcome to his last still grave, 
And sullen gleams his sullen glance assail’d ; 
Beneath that sight his cruel spirit quail’d; 
No safe asylum his fierce horde allures, 
And policy o’er interest prevail’d: 
Brave Russia’s offspring every loss endures, 
To gain the glorious height that Europe’s Peace secures, 


Swift was the flight, in motion retrograde, 
Of eagle standards from the frightful clime ; 
Vainly the despot search’d for mortal aid, 
Cursing the rapid stride of foes and time ; 
Pursu’d by just revenge, weigh’d down by crime, 
His dastard soul the coward’s meanest art 
Adopted quick ; the form, once deem’d sublime, 
Alone, in dark disguise, could tearless part 
From every faithful, native, dead, and dying heart’ 
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Each Gallic leader of the flying force 
Sought refuge singly from avenging foes ; 
Whilst o’er pathiess, frigid, fearful waste, 
(O’er devious mountains of unwasting snows, 
Where vegetation Nature never knows, 
Skimming the glacier where eternal ice 
O’er the lost earth a mailed vestment throws) 
The despot sped; and bless’d the low device, 
That honour’s tongue denounc’d as guilty cowardice. 











(To be continued. ) 








NOTES TO CORRESPONDENTS, 





‘To our Poetical Correspondents, we have this month a de- 
licate, but important duty to perform. We should, in the first 
place, consider ourselves extremely unjust and ungrateful, did 
we not express our great obligations to those who have become 
Candidates for the Prize we proposed, It is painful to decide 
in favour of one, where many have deserved so well ; butafter 
impartial reading and deliberation, we feel bound to assign 
the PRIZE to OSCAR. We forbear to particularize the Names 
of those who have been unsuccessful; but we must be allowed 
to remark, that in a work like this, containing such a variety 
of matter, the great length of several Poems (however com- 
mendable in other respects) would have been an almost insur- 
mountable bar to their insertion, We cannot dismiss this 
subject without assuring our Correspondents, that the Prize 
adjudged is not intended as a remuneration, but merely as an 
honorary testimony of our gratitude and approbation, 

We are requested by Oscar to state, “ that he cannot claim 
the honor of having written the lines which we inserted last 
month, entitled ‘ To Mary in Heaven.’ They were attri- 
buted to him by mistake.” 

Several poetical fayours have been received this month 
which shall be inserted as soon as we have an opportunity. 
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